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Beautiful Booklet? 


It’s yours for the asking—but you will 
have to hurry. They are going like wildfire. 
Every nature-lover wants one. With its mag- 
nificent full-page plates in natural colors, 
specimen pages of actual text, and a wealth 
of other fascinating detail, it is offered to you, 
without cost or obligation, as a delightful 


foretaste of 


The New Nature Library 


“The Most Superb Set of Nature Books of the Century” 


fishes, insects, trees—in fact, of the 


OR YEARS we have 

been building, plan- 

ning, looking ahead 
to the day when we could announce 
this stupendous publishing event. 
We have stopped at nothing to make 
the New Nature Library the most 
sumptuous, most authoritative, most 
wonderful work on this subject that 
has ever been produced. 

The, most eminent naturalists in 
Christendom—John Burroughs, 
Neltje Blanchan, W. T. Holland, to 
mention a few—were selected as con- 
tributors. Endless search for the 
finest illustrations was patiently car- 
ried on (happily with the assistance 
of the Audubon Society, and the emi- 
nent nature photographer, A. Radcliff 
Dugmore). Of the thousands chosen, 


many are reproduced as full-page 
plates, representing the last word in 
modern color-photography. Even the 
binding, paper and type were sub- 
jected to innumerable experiments 
and tests to insure a beauty, service- 
ability and worth in the finished 
product of which both ourselves and 
future owners might be justifiably 
proud. 

No previous single work or library 
of this character has at- 
tempted to present the 
drama of Nature; the ro- 
mance of the wild life 
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whole teeming life of the open—is 
made as alluring, as fascinating, as 
human romance. 

We want you to know more about 
this extraordinary encyclopedia of 
Nature. It is for that purpose that 
we have prepared the beautiful de- 
scriptive booklet mentioned above. 
No brochure ever published by us to 
announce a new offering has evoked 
such a storm of enthusiasm 
from Nature lovers all over 
the land. We have been lit- 
erally swamped with re- 
quests for free copies. We 


about us, in such an in- 


‘teresting, non-technical, 


delightfully readable 
way. The story of the 
birds, flowers, animals, 


Each 10 in. high by 7% in. 
wide by 1% in. thick—a!most 
4,000 pages — printed from 
big, clear, easily readable 
type on an excellent grade of 
paper—beautifully bound in 
dark green mercerized cloth, 
with gilt tops stamped in 
gold. 

Thousands of illustrations, 
including 700 magnificent 
halftone plates, many of 
which are reproduced in full 
color. 

A rare tribute to Nature in 
printing, binding, and lit- 
erary art. 


have watched with actual 
consternation the rapid 
dwindling of our far too- 
limited supply. 


Ask for Your Copy 
—NOW 


If you have not yet asked 
for your copy, NOW is the 
time to get your request into 


writing. The coupon is for 

your convenience. There 
will never be a better time to use it. Fill it 
in and get it off to us without another second’s 
delay. 


DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & COMPANY 
Dept. 1554 Garden City New York 
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| DOUBLEDAY, PAGE & CO., 
Dept. 1554, Garden City, N. Y. 


| Please send me free your beautiful color booklet de- 
scribing the New Nature Library. Also complete inform- 
tion, including terms. This request does not obligate me 


in any way. 


Isaac Goldmann Company, Printers, New York 
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and action 


lic the Bass-Oreno, 
only smaller size. Sin- 
gle or treble hooks, 


The Midget Suny 
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Bass Getters 


~every one of ‘em~ 


HERE’S a bass-getting reputation, built 
by performance, back of every plug, 
bug or fly here shown. 


First of all there’s the Bass-Oreno, peer of them , : 
all-as a bass-getter. Over a million Bass-Oreno and TEAS - ORENO. 
a combination 


Babe-Oreno (smaller size) baits sold, attests to ~ = o semaees 
their popularity and fish-getting merit. é cao 


There’s the Surf-Oreno, a top water or surface 
bait, equally effective as a bass-getter, especially 
for early season casting and night fishing. 
Fly-casters for bass have in the Feath-Oreno 
(Ben Winchell design) and Teas-Oreno two new 
and most effective lures for fly-rod bass fishing. 
Other recognized bass-getters are the famous 
Callmac Bugs, the Fuzz-Oreno Fly Spinner and the 
Tandem Spin-Oreno. 

“Fishing—What Baits and When”— our book will 
prove helpful in selecting bait-casting bass lures. 
Gives valuable fishing information and hints. A 
postal gets it. If interested in fly-rod fishing ask for 
our book “Fly Rod Lures.” Sent Free. 


| | 
QUAITY TACK TACKLE No. 131. South Bend Anti-Back-Lash 
Reel, Rest, for perfect casting. Heine: lashes, 


rice $12.50. 
a COMPASS 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 
10231 High Street - South Bend, Ind. 
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TUTTLE DEVIL Bucs 


Are working their way into the 
good graces of the best sports. 
men of the country. 
ABSOLUTELY A DRY BUG 
They float. The Gamey’ Fish 
‘come to the surface for Tuttle 


Devil Bugs. If YOU 


GET DEVIL BUGS— YOU 
WILL GET FISH 


Live-wire dealers sell Devil Bugs. 
Devil .Bugs are re up in colors 
suitable for times. of season. 
Write for ca g telling how to use 
Devil Bugs with success. 
Bass Bugs cents 
Trout Bugs cents 
Mouse Bug cents 
Whirlo Minnow .. cents 


WeartheRightClothes \) 
—To get the fullest measure of enjoyment =. & L Oo. C. TUTTLE 
out of your trips into the open! ; . | OLD FORGE, NEW YORK 


Duxbak Outing Clothes are especially 
designed to meet all the requirements of 
outdoor life. They give you the free 
comfort, serviceability and full weather 
protection that ensure your good times. 


Their firm, specially woven and specially treated 
cloth, in double thickness, shuts out cold, wind 
and rain. Their sturdy strength and durability 
hold up against the roughest kind of going. Lib- 
eral pocket room and all the handy conveniences 
provide you with every outdoor clothing service. 


There are various Duxbak styles for men and 
women, suited to all outdoor purposes. To help 
you select according to your preferences, we have 
illustrated and described them allin our 1923 Style Norfolk Coat. | Trim, 


Book. Send for copy today. fortable. Collar and 
cuffs faced with soft 


corduroy. Riding 
UTICA DUXBAK CORP. Breeches, Leggings, 


and Hat or Cap com- 
10 Noyes Street, Utica, N. Y. plete outfit. 


Sole Distributors for eases spite, Goslrahie 


Seneca Red Top Sportsman’s Socks Fall and Winter wear. 


— uxb ce ne. Comfort, Protection, Least = 


TRADE MARK the three essentials in sleep equipment. 


A problem vital to your pleasure is the selec- 
tion of bed equipment sufficiently warm to 
make nights comfortable, yet not so heavy 35 


we ICE SAF gntets Eonsehes to burden the day. 
strui its Beautiful lines 
Plant now, if you. want Sp PT eno a K E N W O O D 
(a 


more ducks next fall. ENNEBEC BO. 
Terrell’s seeds grow. 35 mnebec Bidz. 


f varices. that’ affect oh SLEEPING BAGS 


and game. Something catalog ie 
i, | vi Henyene =\= offer maximum comfort with minimum weight. 

TERRELL’S AQUATIC FARM canoe: Adaptable to any temperature. Make your 
Dept. H246_ Oshkosh. Wis. : ae u own combination—one or more warm, fleecy, 


ZAR pure wool bags with or without the waterprod 


FIS ERMAN’S CHART DLE canvas cover that creates 


Giving the hours of feeding periods of game fish each Tent an d Be d in One 


day. Issued Monthly. For Example: 
March 15 9 A. M. to Noon . i i i off 

Ws Ms Yabtedebn Kes oes iP. M. to 4 P. M. to owns aS: Eady aired or washed. Good for years 
n year. e 


ve 25 Sunrise to 8 A. M.—4.30 to Dark > 
25e Per Month; $1.00 6 Months;. $1.50 Year. Ask your local dealer about the Ken- 
wood, or write, mentioning dea/er’s 


After trial if not satisfied Money Back. 
Send stamps or coin. six de i name, for folder and full particulars. 
Department F 


Fisherman’s Chart Co., Box 42, Kinston, N. C. 
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Published Monthly, Subscription Rates: United States, $2.00 a year, three years for $5.00; Can- KENWOOD MILLS, LTD., i 
ada eo a year Wg ——— Comngens +, a yer. Sige se 25 a es a ene 
matter January 21, 5, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the Act arc . 9. a 
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the tested @& 
fast 


light 
2 - 
twin — 
Twin outboard! Sounds easy. But before Ole Evin- 
rude’s Elto turned the industry topsy-turvy, “twins” 
had been tried, marketed and withdrawn from the 
market as failures. Some in the industry flatly said, “A 
successful twin can’t be built”. The Elto with 3 years 


of demonstration by owners has proven otherwise. 


But slapping a twin into production to meet competition—and 7 © 
years of designing, testing and proving by the pioneer designer of 
outboard motors is altogether another thing. Free from outboard 


oe 


motor business, Ole Evinrude had the time and took it—7 years. 


A Light Twin built around big bear- 
ings—That’s the Elto—with 23 square 
inches of crankshaft and connecting 
rod bearings—almost double the bear- 
ing surface of other twins in the light 
weight class. How big are the bear- 
ings? Ask that question before you 
buy. ' Lightness itself adds nothing 
to trouble-free, long service. 


An Extra Horsepower. Nothing can 
take the place of horsepower and you 
need 3 full H.P. to get adequate speed 
on seaworthy, substantial boats—or to 
land you first across the finish line 
with light racing boats. How much 
H.P. by piston displacement? Ask 
that question and don’t be satisfied 
by an answer that says a motor de- 
velops such and such H.P. If it 
hasn’t the horsepower in the cylin- 
ders, it’s mighty improbable that it 
will develop it at the propeller. 


Safe Rudder Steering. How do water 
accidents happen? Someone is stand- 


ing, another steering. A quick, vio- 
lent change in direction and splash ! 
Elto’s rudder not only makes tiller 
rope control practical from any part 
of the boat, frees you from shaking 
steering handle, but makes dangerous 
pivot turning impossible—makes the 
Elto safe for family use. 


Instant Starting. That’s only possi- 
ble with a big hot spark independent 
of cranking speed. Elto’s battery ig- 
nition and Atwater-Kent Unisparker 
starts the Elto with a quarter turn. 
It’s easier to snap a battery into con- 
nection than to crank, crank, crank ! 
No ropes needed. Waterproof battery 
lasts full season. No parts to be 
returned for remagnetizing. Every 
hardware store is a service station. 


Bailt light, but built right — as light 
as right at no sacrifice of power, speed 
or durability. Trust Ole Evinrude for 
that! Sold only under the name Elto. 
Write for catalog. 


Sa 
Dealers and demonstrator agents wanted 


for open territory — write today. 


Steering 


ELTO OUTBOARD MOTOR CO. 


Dept. 11 Manufacturers Home Building Milwaukee, Wisconsin 


In writing to Advertisers mention. Forest and Stream. 


Folding Rudder— 
goes into carry- 
ing case wit 
taking apart. 


.P. Fast 
Light Twin 
As light as right’ 
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HERE is fishing tackle designed for successful fishing 


whether you are a veteran or have never fished before. 
Bristol, Meek and Kingfisher Catalogs mailed free on request. 

Write today. to The Horton Manufacturing Company, Bristol, Conn. 
Pacific Coast Agents: The Phil. B. Bekeart Co., 717 Market £t., San Francisco, Cal. 
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EARLY SPRING TROUT FISHING 


THE IMPATIENT ANGLER EAGERLY AWAITS THE DAWN OF “OPEN- 
ING DAY’ WHEN HIS FAVORITE STREAMS WILL KNOW HIM AGAIN 


on the streams in the earlier part 

of the season than later on in 
June and July; I shouldn’t care to 
say which of the reasons is the more 
weighty. . 

Sometime during the month of 
February the angler is conscious of 
a stirring in his blood; something 
within him awakes; his mind seems 
to throw off the husk of winter, just 
as a snake sloughs its skin. A warm 
day with its attendant thaw affects 
him to the extent that he turns his 
thoughts, willy-nilly, to fishing. He 
realizes that he cannot fish for trout 
for two months yet, but for some 
reason he must look to his tackle, re- 
plenishing it in such departments as 
are weak; he is a rare angler who 
can bring his stock of flies and other 
accessories up to the point of prac- 
tical sufficiency without going ma- 
terially beyond this point. 

There is a day in March—it falls 
on a different date for each angler, 
perhaps—when he foots up the total 
days and hours that separate him 
from the “opening;” from that time 
on he counts the minutes as they 
pass. During these last few weeks 
his desire to go fishing reaches a 
fever heat, until, with the dawn of 
the first day of the open season, he 
is seized with a madness to wade and 
cast and—catch a trout. 

So the first reason for finding so 
many anglers on the stream early in 
the season is this six weeks preced- 
ing the opening day. The sap of 
awakening spring stirs through our 
veins; the call of the buds, the ice- 
free waters, and the arriving birds 
urge us to bestir ourselves from the 
fireside, - Just as the young man’s 
fancy lightly turns in a very laudable 
direction, so does the angler’s in a 
somewhat different one. And the re- 


HERE are two reasons why we 
find so many more anglers out 


Conients copyrighted by Forest and Stream Pub. Co, 


By EUGENE V. CONNETT 3RD 


sult of all this is that we stumble over 
each other on the stream, trying to find 
casting room among our happy fellows 
of the angle. 

Now the other reason for the great 
popularity of the early season is not rooted 
in quite so poetically enriched ground; 


The first one of the season 


it springs from baser soil, but like the 
gnarled old tree among the rocks, its 
roots go deep. Consider for a moment 
that trout have fasted the winter long, 
and imagine the ungovernable hunger 
that must gnaw at their vitals. One can 
hardly blame them for not yet having 
acquired the appetites of epicures. 
They are to be forgiven for swirling 
and darting at bottom and midwater, 
instead of dining at the surface with 
leisure and dignity on the dainty 
winged morsels that May and June 
will set before them. That trout will 
reward the efforts of less expert 
anglers during this period of the 
spring feast, while they begrudge suc- 
cess to the most skillful later on, ac- 
counts for the presence of many and 
many a fisherman on the streams in 
April and early May; or, we may say, 
accounts for the absence of them dur- 
ing the more difficult time. 

With a March Brown for clear, 
and a Coachman for cloudy water, 
the angler of April searches the rush- 
ing freshets with singing heart and 
numbed fingers. The novice proudly 
takes on the colors of the expert 
during this happy period, dispensing 
his catch among admiring and grate- 
ful friends with a forgivable touch 
of hauteur. For at least one month 
in the year it would seem that all 
men are created equal. Those mod- 
erns who look askance on the hon- 
orable wet fly of ancient times, con- 
tent themselves with the thought that 
by the end of next month their su- 
perior art will win where it must 
now concede at least equality with 
the “baser” method. 

Comes a time when the waters re- 
cede; the melted mantle of winter 
has run off to the sea, and the trout 
have taken on a becoming plumpness. 
It would seem that the number of 
anglers varies directly with the 
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height .of the water, only the men who 
have taken their M.A. (Master Angler) 
degree in the university of experience 
now being seen on the quiet pools and 
sparkling riffles, revealing in the love- 
liest period of the angling calendar. 


[N spite of this high falutin’ stuff 
that I have just unburdened myself 
of, I must confess to a great deal of 
pleasure in early spring fishing. I am 
much keener to catch a nice mess of 
trout in April than I am in June; by 
the latter time the thrill of hooking 
into a fish has lessened, and the intense 
satisfaction of feeling the creel grow 
heavier and heavier diminishes as each 
month passes. Just to show that it is 
not all a matter of killing trout in April, 
let me tell you of the least satisfactory 
opening day I ever had. It was the day 
I caught seven brown trout, all over 
three-quarters of a pound, two of them 
reaching the salubrious weight of a 
pound and a half each. I was fishing 
a lovely little stream that had been 
recommended to me by a very friendly 
game warden. A week before the sea- 
son opened we had motored to this 
water together, and my guardian had 
extracted a promise from me that I 
would surely go there on the first. For 
all of which I was and am very grate- 
ful. I started fishing in a cold drizzle 
at a pretty little bridge and followed the 
stream down through the hemlocks 
where it spilled from one fine pool into 
another. I fished every inch of a mile 
with a total catch of nothing. Then I 
returned to the 
bridge and started 
up stream. A few 
hundred yards of 
fishing in this di- 
rection and I de- 
cided to walk 
about a mile up 
into the hills and 
fish down, for the 
simple reason that 
the water was so 
high that nothing 
was to be gained 
by careful and ar- 
tistic up-stream 
work. So, just be- 
low a_ likely-look- 
ing bend, I left 
the water and 
walked through 
fields and woods, 
over __ barb-wire 
fences (the inven- 
_tion of the devil, 
by the way) and 
stone walls, until 
I not only decided 
that I had gone 
far enough, but 
also that it was 
time to devour a 
sandwich. 

After a very pleasant interlude I 
started down-stream, putting my flies in 
all the little back-waters under the 
banks, where fish are liable to lie in 
high water, and letting them swirl in 
as alluring a manner as I knew how 
through every fishable cubic inch of 
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water. Not a rise; not even an under- 
water tug; nothing. I was thoroughly 
enjoying myself in spite of the drizzle 
and conspicuous lack of action, for 
wasn’t it the opening day? Was there 
ever a true angler who didn’t enjoy 
every minute of the first day of the 
season, fish or no fish? Isn’t it remark- 
able how we can put up with numb 


There are a few experienced anglers 
who declare that they find no incentive 
to fish until May has mellowed the 
weather and brought forth the ephe- 
meral flies. These men we pity. They 
are as unfortunate as the children who 
no longer believe in Santa Claus. How 
fortunate are they who on the last 
night of March go to bed with just the 
feelings they had as children when they 
retired on Christmas eve. 
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fingers, frozen feet, 2 boot full of water, 
and every other conceivable discomfort 
on that wonderful opening day. Just 
one rise and we are warm; another and 
we are comfortable. Well, there were 
no rises for me on that trip down-stream 
and I had not yet reached the com- 
fortable and warm stage when I came 
to the bend below which I had left the 
water some time before. For some un- 
accountable reason I had left my waders 
at the hotel, and was wearing boots; 


Released at last from the ice-bound fetters of winter 


this prevented my crossing the stream 
above the pool so that I might get to 
the shallow, inside edge of the bend. 
Therefore I had to hang on to an alder 
bush with one hand, the water within a 
fraction of an inch of my boot tops, 
while I dropped the flies on the turbu- 
lent surface of what afterwards proved 


to be a very deep pool. About the third 
cast my fisherman’s instinct, or what- 
ever you wish to call it, suddenly told 
me that something was going to happen. 
It omitted to say in just what part of 
this bend the event would take place 
and I continued to work the flies in the 
upper section of the bend for some time, 
in fact until I got cramps from the un- 
comfortable position in which I was 
fishing. This forced me out of the 
water with the feeling still on me that 
something was going to happen in the 
near future. 

In a few minutes I had gingerly low- 
ered myself into another precarious po- 
sition, somewhat nearer the spot where 
the water turned sharp to the right. 
My second cast almost caused me to 
slip my mooring. Something had hap- 
pened; it felt as though it might weigh 
a few pounds. If you have ever had to 
cling to an alder bush with one hand 
and try to get hold of your line as it 
ran out about as fast as it could with 
your other, in which you are inciden- 
tally holding your rod, you will under- 
stand my allowing the fish to run out 
almost everything on the reel. And 
there we were. You can’t reel in a 
trout and hold a rod with the same 
hand, and you can’t—at feast I couldn't 
—get off the ledge of rock on which my 
feet were crowded, unless I could for- 
get my rod for a minute; and the par- 
ticular fish in question, with a flood of 
heavy water assisting him, was prevent- 
ing me very successfully from forgetting 
the rod. As I say, there we were. 
Every few seconds 
the trout would 
flop up on the sur- 
face and try to 
land me, which, 
by the way, he 
very nearly  suc- 
ceeded in doing; 
and during the al- 
ternate seconds my 
heart was trying 
to come up for air 
for fear I should 
lose this fine big 
brown trout, the 
first fish of the 
season. 

I regret to say 
that I cannot sat- 
isfy your curiosity 
as to how I broke 
the deadlock; all ! 
know is that final- 
ly my foot slipped 
and at the end of 
a very poignant 
minute, filled with 
splashing, clutch- 
ing, stumbling, 
heaving and 
swearing, I found 
myself on _ thef 
bank, with the fish still hooked. After 
that it was merely a question of doing 


the proper thing at the proper time, pve: 


until I had the fish in the creel. 

It took very little mental activity te 
decide that there were some more trout 
in that bend pool; I had fished several 
miles of the stream without a sign of 





a 


px 3 


~ Bs Gere e, 


Cae 


ti 


Se | 
eat ads I rae a 


a 


On the first day of the season the angler is seized with a madness to wade 


sh, and my friend the game warden 
lid not extract my promise to fish this 
tream for the sake of one lone brown 
rout—no matter if he did weigh over 
h pound—the fish I mean. So I got 
back onto the ledge, saw that the line 
massed under my fingers this time, and 
ast over the same spot as before. Re- 
ult, after considerable jockeying, an- 
ther fine big brown trout. To be done 
vith this tale, I caught five more big 
sh in exactly the same place, just 
pbout as fast as I could handle them. 


STARTED to tell of this experience 
as an example of an unsatisfactory 
pening day, and you may think I am 
little balmy; but in spite of the good 
un I had with the fish, there is always 
he knowledge that they were planted 
n that bend by my friend the game war- 
len, probably not more than twenty- 
our hours before I caught them. Two 
rears before that I had what I look 
ack on as a thoroughly satisfactory 
pening day; I returned with two trout 
vhich did not weigh more than half a 
pound together, but I found them miles 
npart, and I took them on a dry fly the 
rst day of April. In addition to that 
hey were wild fish, who had never 
tven heard of friendly game wardens. 
ardly a year goes by but what at least 
ne trout finds his way to my creel via 
he dry fly. 
If you take the trouble to go out on 
he trout streams on the warm days in 


late February you will be delighted and 
probably somewhat surprised to see a 
few fish rising toward the middle of the 
day; in March they will bé rising more 
freely if the day is sunny and you will 
very likely see a few odd flies on the 
water. Last spring I remember watch- 
ing the fish rise to a little hatch of 
March Browns two weeks before the 
season opened. And so, if the sun is 
shining on April first and you are on 
the watch for flies, there is no reason 
why you cannot have the satisfaction of 
taking a fish or two on a dry fly. I have 
found that a March Brown, tied with 
plenty of English partridge hackle, is 
the best fly for these first early rises. 
Do not make the mistake of using too 
large a fly at this time; twelve is about 
right. The Stone Fly is also worth try- 
ing. If you are eating your lunch at 
noon-time you will very likely miss the 
rise, and no matter how hard you fish 
the rest of the day, the chances are 
greatly against your doing much with a 
floating fly. 

In spite of the worm fisher’s insistence 
that his method is the only sensible one 
for the early season, I have never yet 
failed to take my share on April first 
with flies; in fact, there has only been 
one year when I met a bait fisherman 
who had more trout than I had. Which 
is not quoted to prove what a devil of a 
fisherman I am, but merely in defense 
of the fly. I might add that I don't 
rush up and down the stream hunting 


and cast—and catch a trout 


for bait fishermen with whom to com- 
pare baskets; my record might be 
spoiled! There is nothing unnatural 
about being able to take trout on flies 
early in the season; in fact, they are 
easier to take at that time of year than 
they are in June. They have hardly 
eaten a thing since the previous fall; 
at least they have not had a good square 
meal in that time and they are extremely 
busy hunting for something with which 
to relieve the winter hunger. Why 
they should turn up their noses at a 
well-presented fly is more than I can 
understand. And they don’t. If the 
water is high—as it ordinarily is—and 
inclined to be claret, or even porter- 
colored (descriptive words now obsolete 
in this fair land of thirst)—one must 
remember to handle the flies in such a 
way that the fish may have every op- 
portunity of seeing them. In other 
words, instead of allowing the current 
to carry them down with a rush, it is 
well to check their speed somewhat, let- 
ting them play around a rock, or glance 
back and forth across a productive-look- 
ing riffle a bit longer than one would if 
the water were normally clear and 
lower. Experience has shown that a 
Coachman is by far the most visible fly 
to a trout under the conditions; at least 
it is the most taking pattern in cloudy 
water. I mentioned above that the fish 
will hug the bank in the spring floods 
and by that I mean they will literally 
(Continued on page 207) 
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explore his enchanted island and 
the impulse was a natural one. To 
me it was a revelation, an exultant 
thrill . . . this spirit of Boyhood, bud- 
ding under the tropic warmth of Soldier 
Key. I was strangely drawn to an 


G ssn first desire was to 


analysis of the youngster, as he reacted © 


to his new environment. Every boy has 
a little of Adventure in his veins. 
Where is the lad who has not con- 
structed a crude raft and gone filibuster- 
ing, pirate-fashion, on the muddy creek 
or wind-blown lake? 

Amidst the hurly-burly of modern 
civilization, is it mot possible that 
fathers forget this instinctive dash of 
the primeval in their sons? Youth has 
its inevitable hours of humdrum, There 
appears to be an inherent thirst in the 
best, as well as the worst of us, for far 
horizons, a palm against a burnished 
sky, and ports o’ peril. Even now I 
never sniff the exotic odors of salt- 
spray, teas and spices, and chests of 
what-not from ‘the other rim of the 
world whose gateway is South street, 
without wanting to climb aboard a 
scrubby old four-master, and leave my 
own petty universe behind. To Boy- 
hood, these lures are terribly real. Lit- 
tle savages revert to ancestral traits, and 
Captain Kidd is an immortal, whatever 
you may think. 


E left Cap’n Jim fixing the lines, 

as The “Lucretia,” rocked sooth- 
ingly alongside the rickety dock, by tide- 
waters of the channel, saucily beaconed 
our sole contact with civilization; and, 
hand-in-hand, strolled over the Captain’s 
All-the-Fish-in-the-World Key. It was 
so tiny we could look across its sandy 
- expanse, from any fixed point, and 
glimpse water . . . brilliant, shimmer- 
ing opal-green ocean or bay or “cut,” 
through port-holes of palm and man- 
grove. 

To Sonnyboy it fulfilled every vivid 
play of imagination. Had he been 
marooned on one of the Marquesas, the 
blood could not have flamed more bril- 
liantly in his cheeks: the sparkle of his 
eyes been more genuine. For there were 
little open places along shore, where the 
twisted mangroves fell away, their 
writhing trunks and limbs blown into 
indescribably strange forms by the wind; 
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SHARING THE EXHILARATING EXPERIENCES OF OUTDOOR SPORT 
WELD FATHER AND SON IN BONDS OF CLOSE INTIMACY—PART II 


By W. LIVINGSTON LARNED , 


the leaning cocoanut palms threw fan- 
tastic shadows, and beaches as white as 
a tablespread, ran down to lazy combers, 
their strength spent one hundred feet 
out from land. 

The shuttered windows and barred 
doors of the little house at the dock, its 


ARON 1 AS A Ha 1 


Like modern Crusoes we dwell tempo- 
rarily on a fairy tropic isle, and go upon 
sundry fishing expeditions to fill our 
larder. The culminating thrill, comes 
when the good ship “Sumurun” goes 
on a bar and we teach a lesson in de- 
cent sportsmanship. 


caretaker fortunately gone, could not 
rob us of our sensation of complete and 
colorful isolation. Soldier Key, to a boy 
of fourteen, was a symbol of Robert 
Louis Stevenson’s “Treasure Island.” 
There was the sea, its white line dimly 
seen across the intervening sand bars; 
there was the heady palms, the cocoa- 
nuts scattered on the sand, the con- 
sciousness of a deathless wind, always 
blowing, blowing; and a weird absence 
of all conventional sounds. Even the 
deserted wreck of the sponger’s boat on 
the lee shore might have been the 
“Hispaniola,” and every cavern of damp, 
dark leaves and driven’ seaweed held a 
Long John Silver or a George Merry— 
as for Sonnyboy, reincarnated, he was 













mane other than Jim Hawkins, to the 
life! 

We poked under the coral and lime: 
stone crags, dragging quaint crustaccans 
into the sunlight; we sat upon an old 
mangrove and watched the breakers as 
they came bravely in from that charging 
line of snowy horsemen to the eastward, 
or, boys together, barefooted, we ran 
a race across the protected beach, Son- 
nyboy’s sturdy little figure silhouetted 














































against the tropic sky! Sai 
Once he came up to me—timidly— jy: 
look of sudden fear in his eyes. edi 
“Dad,” he asked, “would you have had 
a better time if you’d left me at home! 
I’m in the way, I guess. Don’t know 
how to fish or anything! Am I—am]g— ‘! 
a bother ?” thi 
For the life of me I couldn’t answer 8°! 
There was something in my throat thaf for 
choked me, but I did reach for hing —' 
roughly, bear-fashion, and snuggle him blo 
up and hug him. And he understood§ fu 
How much I had missed the last fewg ide 
years! a f 
wol 
(Vee JIM had the rowboat ready St 
when we trudged back to the dockg ©! 
and was scanning the sky, with the hand mah 
curved over squinting eyes. Mal 
“Don’t know exactly what th’ weather V 
is goin’ to do,” he ruminated, “but weg wit! 
won't worry about THAT! We can "] 
stay on the key over night if necessary.g not 
I’m thinkin’ we might have a tryout af visit 
the mouth of the channel for smallf Mal 
groupers or snappers. They ought tof arm. 
bite just right in a little while, with the§ drai 
tide as it is.” latio 
He was nodding his head and think scor 
ing—his face a study. Then he con-} valu, 
tinued: “But it makes me hoppin’ mad§ I gu 
when I think of th’ way most of these§ been 
unsportsmanlike tourists fish in thesef it n 
waters. It’s never a case of how many§ a ha 
they want or to what use they can pul] men 
‘em; it’s always HOW MANY, and tof I wa 
hang with waste! It’s th’ curse off age’ 
modern sport—folks don’t seem to have} *)\ 
no conscience.” He turned to Sonnyboyg Klan 
as his big hands closed over the oats§ happ 
and we eased out from alongside th at \ 
“Lucretia.” “Now you, young Sif™ some 
when you grow up, never act that way§ sclfis 
Be a reg’lar fisherman or hunter. Feel waiti 
sorry fer game the very minute you kil lak«s 
it beyond a certain point.” per e 
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Sonny’s: cheeks burned. 
stammered, “Oh, I never want to kill 
even ONE. Wouid it hurt to just catch 
them and—and throw them back?” 
The Captain laughed immoderately. 
“Son,” he returned, “you are going to 








































Sailfish on the dock at 
Miami —they are not 
edible and it is a willful 


waste to kill them 


catch a mess of some- 
thing today and I’m 
going to fry it for you 
for lunch. Goin’ back 
—well—if the storm 
blows up and it turns 
rough, and you get the 
idea you want to throw 
a fish or two back, I 
won't be: the one to 
stop you. But speakin’ 
of game conservation 
makes me_ think of 
Malheur Lake.” 

We both _ pleaded 
with Cap'n Jim to tell his story. 

“I took a trip out to Central Oregon 
not long ago in the summer season to 
visit a son of mine who lives near 
Malheur Lake. Everybody was up in 
arms to fight the proposed movement to 
drain the entire area. Proposed legis- 
lation has been feelin’ folks out on that 
Score; it would mean reclaimin’ a lot of 
valuable land, fer cultivation purposes. 
I guess discussions on th’ subject have 
been up in th’ legislature fer years, but 
it never got over. There was always 
a band of bird lovers and true sports- 
men who threw logs on th’ track. When 
I was out there last time th’ ‘lake-drain- 
age’ bill was again on th’ table. 

“My boy used to pesticate around th’ 
Klamath Lake region and he knows what 
happened there and what would happen 
at Malheur. Funny how short-sighted 
some fools are, just because they’re 
selfish. And with so much dry land 
Waitin’ fer cultivation without dryin’ up 
lakes!’ A dam was built across the up- 


per end of Klamath Lake cutting off the 


“Oh,” he 


A view through the palms from Soldier Key 


overflow of the river. And every year 
that river had drained into the lake. 
Before long the lake dried up. Gradu- 


ally th’ tules and other vegetation dried 


up also, and some hunter, droppin’ a pipe- 
ful of ashes, set th’ whole region on fire! 

“It was a mighty sad sight, my boy 
said, to see th’ next step: thousands an’ 
thousands of ducks, geese, herons, peli- 
cans, terns, grebes and all th’ waterfowl 
either died or went away. Nothin’ to 
hold ’em there. And once—once th’-lake 
had been alive with ‘em! It was just 
plain ruin! Nothin’ left—on wings— 
alive! Just another way of drivin’ our 
birds from pillar t’ post. An’ no farmin’ 
activity, after all! 

“If those land grubbers have their 
way, th’ same disaster will happen to 
Malheur, and species that ain’t any too 
plentiful will be put out of business. 
(Jueer, ain’t it, how folks is? Can't let 
what God has put on earth alone! 
Everybody knows what happened t’ th’ 


buffalo. An’ th’ elks! Down here in 
Florida, ’pears like money will do away 
with th’ last of th’ egrets. An’ sailfish!” 
Cap’n Jim raised his hands from the oars 
in a mute expression of disgust. “I 
won't take nobody out in my boat if 
they’re after sailfish. These modern 
fishermen think they’ve had a peor day 
of sport, if they don’t bring back from 
six to twelve. And what fer?—just to 
let ’em die! You ain’t goin’ to grow up 
into THAT sort of a sportsman, ARE 
you ?” 

Sonnyboy shook his head strenuously. 

“Tf we don’t have luck with groupers 
or snappers out here in the channel,” 
resumed Cap’n Jim, snipping off the 
memory of Klamath Lake with a scowl, 
“then we might make a try at bone- 
fishing around Little Soldier Key. It’s 
nothing but a rock a little south of here. 
Mighty nice catch, them bonefish. Al- 
ways look t’ me as if somebody had just 
scrubbed ‘em cleai with washir’ powder. 
But I feel like a grouper.” 

“Who could ask for a better fishing 











ground than right off the end of the 
dock yonder ?” I demanded, with a mem- 
ory of that amazing aquarium. 

Sonnyboy nodded. I could tell, by the 
longing glances he had shot islandward, 
that the same thought had occurred to 
him. 

“Show you about that later,” answered 
the Captain. “There’s somethin’ funny 
in connection with it.” 


\X 7 E were now well out in the channel 
and after Cap’n Jim had looked 
around to his heart’s content, obviously 
to make sure the spot tallied with past 
angling records, the anchor was dropped 
and we made ready to test our luck. 
Sonnyboy, fearful lest he awake and 
find that this, his first adventure, was no 
more than a dream, squatted beside Med- 


ders as the latter made a hand-line ready . 


for him. I had quietly asked the Cap- 
tain to give the boy the foundational 
information which might help him on 
many later expeditions. 

“Cut mullet makes the 
best snapper or grouper 
bait,” drawled the affa- 
ble Medders, “but I 
couldn’t get any at the 
markets this morning 
and they’re not bitin’ for 
us ordinary fisher fel- 
lers. There are days 
when you can‘run up a 
creek or into a bay, on 
th’ west shore of Bis- 
cayne, and get mullet by 
the boatload. We'll go 
after our groupers two 
ways. Here’s a hand- 
line fer you, with some 






Returning from the tarpon grounds of 
Angle Fish Creek 


nice fresh shrimp on it. They might 
just take to ‘em today. I’ve known 
grouper to have a hunger fer canned 
clams. What I’m really hopin’ for, tho’, 
is to get a small chap, an’ then we'll 
give ‘em cannibal bait.” 

“J—I guess I don’t understand,” stam- 
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mered the perplexed Sonnyboy. “Can- 
nibal ?” 

“A grouper is all of that,” explained 
Capa Jim. “He'll eat his own kith an’ 
kin when his stummick ain’t sot just 
right for th’ best there is on th’ table. 
Your father an’ me will drag a couple 
o’ phantoms down through that nice, 
clean, deep water an’ see what happens. 
It’s all a case of discoverin’ how their 
appetites are runnin’. By rights, I 
ought to be at th’ oars and both of you 
trollin’, but there ain’t any too much 
time if we expect to get back to Miami 
tonight.” 

But at the expiration of fifteen minutes 

we had never a bite. For my part, I 
could not keep my eyes off Sonnyboy; 
tense, nerves on 
edge, lips puck- 
ered, brow frown- 
ing, he held his 
line as if he half 
expected to land a 
whale or an old 
seaman’s . chest 
filled with glitter- 
ing doubloons. 
Now and _ again, 
during a second of 
relaxation, he 
turned in my direc- 
tion, his expression 
a caress. 

“What -do you 
say if we chum 
‘em up?’’ said 
Cap'n Jim, to the 
youngster. 

“If—If you say 
so,” Sonnyboy re- 
sponded, tremu- 
lously, although it 
was all Greek to 
him. ; 

“Down in this section,” explained the 
Captain, “if things don’t go nicely at th’ 
start, we do what we call ‘chummin’. It 
means no more than throwing out some 
food teasers. Everybody has their pet 
variety. Sometimes it’s fiddler crabs— 
a whole bucket of ’em. Then again it’s 
minced crawfish. That’s me! An’ I got 
a pailful. Watch me—I learned this 
trick in Florida fifteen years or more 
ago. 

“Most of th’ meat in a crawfish is in 
th’ tail, as you'll notice, so I just nip it 
out neatly, and ferget th’ shell an’ an- 
tenny—which is whiskers. Next, I ties 
a clump of nice shells onto a string— 
like this—and a sinker, and lower it over 
the side until it comes t’ within a foot 
or so of th’ bottom—th’ infernal tide is 
agoin’ to worry me. 

“Some meat sticks to them shells and 
a grouper would rather have it than a 
slice off his own brother-in-law—sort 0’ 
teases him—like gettin’ goodies out of 
hickory-nuts—you know. An’ it lasts a 

quite likely while. What sense is there 
doin’ what so many fishermen do—just 
throwin’ it loose, overboard? Th’ tide 
takes it to Madagascar before you can 
turn ’round.” 

The chumming helped. And I am de- 
lighted to chronicle that the first fish 
caught was a handsome eight-pound 
grouper, by the youngest member of the 
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party. Twice he dropped the line, twice 
he let out little screeches of delight, and 
at last he had at his feet, in the boat, 
a catch well worth his while. 

“And a beauty!” exclaimed Cap’n Jim. 
“You win th’ rubber fish-hook, m’lad! 
That’s a youngster from th’ mangrove 
section over on one of th’ keys. Got no 
business here. There’s as many kind of 
groupers as there are matches in a box. 
I’m likin’ th’ spotted babies—dark 
browns and bright reds. Folks call ’em 
everything from Speckled Hinds to John 
Paws, an’ Cabrillas, an’ Polka Dots an’ 
what not. This variety go up as high 
as fifty or sixty pounds. That’s why 
there ain't any sayin’ what tackle to try 
out if you don’t know your water. It 


A palm fairyland on Soldier Key 


may be a number 9 line or a 21; it may 
be a 2% hook or a 10%. That was a 
fighter you got, Sonny, but nine times in 
ten, th’ small fellers are lazy; your lively 
customers are up in th’ 50-pound class. 
Good eatin’? Well, not much after ten 
pounds. That’s a prime mess you got 
there, an’ I'll keep my promise an’ fix 
you a meal of him—hboiled or baked is 
best fer groupers.” 


E had no luck with our phantoms 

and spoons were just as unsuccess- 
ful, but it was shrimp-day for grouper 
in that channel and the three of us 
caught nine in a little less than two 
hours. 

Sonnyboy had his first genuine thrill. 
He had hooked a small grouper and was 
bringing him to the surface, when, with 
an eddy of water, a swish and a sinister 
dash of spray and fin, a shark made a 
spring for the catch,and made off with 
it, leaving Sonnyboy no more than a 
fragment of bloody head. 

“That devil weighed five hundred 
pounds if an ounce,” Cap’n Jim ex- 
claimed. “They’re wise to us now. I’ve 
half a mind to play around here and 
try to get him.” 

Sonnyboy was recovering from the 
surprise of the adventure. But we were 
in the shark zone, and I had expected 
some such finale tg/our sport. 


“Look here, Son,” said the Captain, 
as he began to row back to the dock (I 
was trolling just for luck), “you want 
to KEEP PULLIN’ ON THAT LINE 
when you get your strike. I’ve been 
watchin’ you. Too much give an’ take. 
Once you start bringin’ ’em up—no mat- 
ter what it is or may be—just keep her 
rigid. A fish can’ spit out a hook if it 
ain’t caught right.” 

Sonnyboy nodded and I could see that 
he was stowing the information away in 
the most serious mood possible. 

However, it was reserved for Dad to 
stage the really dramatic event of the 
day. As I have said, I was trolling, 
with no real expectations of -doing any- 
thing, when, midway of the distance to 

the dock, there 
came a smart yank 
at my line and I 
followed the Cap- 
tain’s advice in the 
matter of alert ac- 
tion. Something 
red — something 
beautifully, gorge- 
ously red — shot 
into the air and 
over into the boat, 
like a scarlet 
meteor—a rainbow 
flash of fire! 

At the same mo- 
ment, Cap’n Jim 
let out a yell that 
signified the  ut- 
most amazement. 

“Hold it — hold 
it!” he thundered, 
“T can’t believe my 
own eyes — never 
been done before— 
itsamiracle— 
wait ‘till I tell the 

boys about this back at the pier—nobody 
will believe me—I wouldn't take ten 
dollars fer you catchin’ that fish!” 

He dropped his oars and rushed at my 
catch like a madman. 

“It’s a Red Snapper, 
queried. 

“SURE it’s a Red Snapper!” he 
shouted, “But—but—man alive! That's 
the FIRST red snapper I ever saw 
caught inside, since I'VE been down 
here—an’ I can’t settle my mind that it’s 
true, even NOW! Ain't she purty! 
Ain't she handsome! Mebbe 11 pounds, 
or more! You have to go out at least 
five miles to get a beauty like that and 
THEN they ain’t so easy to catch. Lots 
of fishermen catch mutton-fish an’ hog- 
fish an’ THINK they’ve got Red Snap- 
pers. Wonderful! Hold her pretty!” 

Until we landed at the dock at Miami, 
Cap’n Jim continued to jabber his ap- 
preciation and astonishment over my 
catch. 

By the time we gained the Key, the 
wind was considerably stiffer, and we 
had lost some of the penetrating bril- 
liancy of the tropic sunshine. I did not 
need the Captain’s gloomy hint to realize 
that his earlier predictions were destined 
to come true with a vengeance. Under 
no circumstances could we attempt to 
make Miami that day. Already the 


(Continued on page 200) 
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take, 
mat- 
» her 
if it 
that HERE is a common belief that the 
7 © compass is: a fool-proof kind of 
instrument; that it radiates a 
id to weird sort of rabbit-foot magic 
_ the which eliminates all possibility of one’s 
ling, going astray in the woods so long as it 
any- @i; carried on the person. This is far 
€ tO Birom being the case. A compass has 
here Bt reat possibilities, but it also has distinct 
yank Bi mitations. I will give an instance in 
id I my own experience as being fairly typi- 
~4P- Beal, I was once lost in the Nova Scotia 
the B yiiderness for three days and I had a 
ac- B ompass with me every minute of the 
ung Btime. This distressing experience, how- 


ever, was not the fault of the compass. 
It was an example of the limitations of 
the compass and my own overconfidence 
and carelessness. 

I was hunting moose at the time, the 
day was gray, and I became so fascinated 
in following tracks that I paid no atten- 
tion either to natural landmarks or the 


mo- direction I was going from camp. I 
Jim carried no maps, for the lay of the coun- 
hat Bry had seemed perfectly simple to me. 
ut- J} New tracks in swampy mire drew me on 


and on. Then, suddenly, there came the 


old B startling realization that I was com- 
red, pletely lost. I drew out my compass and 
MY B consulted it, but in doing so I knew very 
ver § well that a compass was now of no usc 
€— whatever to me. For I had not the 
‘—  Bslichtest idea of the direction in which 
the camp was located in relation to the points 
dy Hof the compass. Either a map or familiar 
ten A landmarks used in connection with the 
compass would have set me right. But 
my fF both of these were lacking. Three be- 
wildering days with neither food nor 
I [blankets had the effect of making me a 
more careful person after that in using 

he fa compass. 
ts If you have never used a woods’ com- 
AW f{ pass, you should most assuredly know 
wn f what this valuable little instrument looks 
ts like and how it works. It has the gen- 
Y* Feral outward appearance of a_ small 
ds, } watch. Similarly, it may have an open 
ist T face, thus leaving the crystal unpro- 
nd F tected or it may have a hinged hunter 
tS } case which completely covers the crystal 
'S- — when the compass is not being consulted. 
P- | When one is feeling his way through un- 
. | familiar country he relies to such a great 
nl, J extent upon the compass that he doesn’t 
P- | wish to run any chances of breaking it, 
1y J and for this reason the hinged case is 

preferable. 
_ Indeed, there are some careful people 
|. [| Who always carry two compasses when 
at Chtering the woods. There is much to be 
a said in favor of this custom not only be- 
q | Cause of the possibility of breaking one 
7 of these but also because of the added 
a confidence which comes from having two. 
a You may not always believe one compass, 


but when both show exactly the same 
bearings you feel reasonably safe. 





HOW TO OPERATE A COMPASS 


CONCERNING THE POSSIBILITIES AND LIMITATIONS OF THIS HANDY 
LITTLE INSTRUMENT IN DETERMINING YOUR WAY IN THE WOODS 


By ELCN JESSUP 


Wy oens’ compasses are of two gen- 
eral types. One of these is known 
as the “floating dial” and the other as the 
“needle” type. In the first named the 
dial is movable and a-certain spot on it 
always points north, while in the second 
type the dial is static and one end of a 
movable needle points north. One is as 
serviceable as the other, but the “needle” 
compass is more generally used than the 
“floating dial,” so for this reason all that 
I have to say concerns chiefly the needle 


type. 





Courtesy Taylor Instrument Companies 
Floating dial compass 


At respective equi-distant intervals 
around the 360 degrees which comprise 
the circle dial of the compass are found 
the terms N, NE, E, SE, S, SW, W, NW. 
These, of course, mean North, Northeast, 
and so on. This dial would be quite use- 
less if it were not for the presence of the 
needle. The needle is suspended in air, 
half way between the dial and the crystal. 
A compass should always have a locking 
device which holds the needle immovable 
when not in use. This saves wear and 
tear. 

When the compass is held still and 
level and the needle is released, this 
trembling pointer moves uncertainly back 
and forth several times and then comes 
to a quivering rest. And when it does 
so, one end of the needle always points 
north and the other end always points 
south. There is no confusion as to which 
is which, for the north end of the needle 
is clearly designated in some manner. In 
most compasses the north end is colored 





Courtesy Taylor Instrument Companies 
Needle compass 


either black or blue, in others the north 
end is recognizable by the presence of a 
tiny piece of wire wound around it, while 
in still others, the north end assumes the 
form of an arrow head. 

Remember that the north end of the 
needle always points north and the south 
end always points south, irrespective of 
what the letters on the dial under the 
needle may say. One must not make the 
rather natural mistake of thinking that 


/ you are walking toward it. 


because one end of needle comes to rest, 
we will say, over the term SE, that the 
direction it is pointing is Southeast. 

So far as the location of North and 
South are concerned, the dial might just 
as well not be there, but, on the other 
hand, only by means of the dial is it pos- 
sible to locate intermediate points be- 
tween North and South. This is accom- 
plished by slowly revolving the compass 


case in your hands until the dial has - 


been brought in such a position that the 
N is directly under the north end of the 
needle. And then the numerous read- 
ings on the dial show you the location of 
all points of the compass. 


| HAVE referred to the possibilities and 
limitations of a compass. Let us see 
what some of these possibilities may be 
in average forest and field travel without 
recourse to the help of a paper map. 
This is the most simple use of the com- 
pass. It can never be absolutely ac- 
curate, but provided one etches in his 
head a reliable mental map of landmarks 
it is sufficiently accurate for a consider- 
able part of outdoor walking. 

A compass always shows clearly the 
general direction. It will take you in a 
reasonably straight line to a visible land- 
mark in the distance even though this 
landmark is completely lost to view dur- 
ing the greater part of the time while 
Or a com- 
pass will take you to an unseen spot be- 
yond the horizon provided you know 
upon starting the direction in which your 
destination is located. 

The average forest trail is a typical 
example of general direction. You make 
no pretence of walking in a straight line 
because it is easier and safer to follow 
the well trodden path. Most trails twist 
and squirm like a snake, but in spite of 
this fact follow a certain general direc- 
tion. It is always well to know this di- 
rection in relation to the points of the 
compass. On a bright, sunny day the 
position of the sun may tell enough, but 
on a gray day the compass is the only 
guide. 

The reason why it is wise to know this 
direction is that few people can resist the 
temptation to step off the trail now and 
then and explore the unbroken forest at 
one side. This is one of the most com- 
mon methods of getting lost. With a 
clearly marked trail only a few feet away 
one may become completely turned 
around without knowing it, strike off in 
the wrong direction, thinking one’s self 
headed for the trail, and then spend 
hours of bewilderment trying to find it 
again. Yet, if one carries and consults 
a compass, the general location of the 
trail is always perfectly clear. Upon re- 
tracing your steps you may not strike the 


(Continued on page 209) 
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TRAPPING THE THREE RIVER ZONE 


AN AUTHENTIC ACCOUNT OF TRAPPING LIFE ON THE HEAD- 
WATERS OF THE ATHABASCA IN NORTHERN ALBERTA—Part Five 


NOWLES and I spent most of the 
summer at the Baptiste and Atha- 
basca Ferries. After the close of 
the trapping season Knowles’ 

father had come out to the Athabasca and 
we boys bought the outfit from Jim Hind- 
marsh, so in consequence we had the two 
ferries to look after. Knowles spent a 
good pari of his time on the trail, freight- 
mg for Rapelje, and his father and I 
tended the ferryboats at rare intervals, 
whenever a traveler happened along. 

As fall drew nigh I saw that young 
Knowles wasn’t very anxious about trap- 
ping another winter, so we put the whole 
outfit together and sold everything but 
traps, rifles, etc., to Mr. Rapeje, and he 
moved from the Baptiste back to the 
Athabasca. Knowles went to town and I 
took- my outfit up to the Ninety Mile 
House and threw in with a fur trader 
by name of Theodore Walters. 

Walters was a native of Michigan but 
came to Canada when but a young fel- 
low. He had knocked about this country 
for fifteen years; hunting, trapping, trad- 
ing and lumbering. He was an average- 
sized man and so dark that at first glance 
one would have taken him for an Indian 
or Breed. In that respect he was some- 
what akin to me, and I have sometimes 
been asked pointblank if there was any 
Indian blood in me. Walters had been 
well educated, but he was thoroughly at 
home in the wilderness and wanted noth- 
ing to do with the outside world. His 
location at the Ninety Mile was certainly 
ideal. 

To the west, north and east stretched 
a vast wilderness trapped by a scattering 
bunch of native Crees, with whom Wal- 
ters traded; and yet they never trapped 
within considerable distance of the 
Ninety Mile, cheerfully alloting this to 
the trader. There was-all the trapping 
territory two men cétild well handle, even 
with an outfit such as Walters’ and mine, 
as I intended trapping south to within ten 
miles or so of the Baptiste. 

About the middle of October we had 
an extremely heavy fall of snow with an 
accompanying cold snap that augured 
well for a long hard winter. This snow 
had taken us unawares; it being a little 
early in the season we had no traps set 
‘out. The only thing we could do was to 
get after the beavers. There was a large 
number of these animals in the neighbor- 
ing streams. Right past the Ninety Mile 
House flowed the Iosegun River and but 
a few miles east it emptied into the Little 
Smoky. All along these streams were 
different families of beavers. 

The Indians regard the beaver as a 
sort of weather prophet; if the beaver 
gathers a heavy store of poplar, alder, 
willow, etc., early in the season, it is 
taken as a sign that winter is due in short 
order. On the other hand, if the amphi- 
bians show no haste in amassing their 
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food caches, the first col] snap is sup- 
posed to be a false alarm, and a late fall 
results. Although the river was frozen 
over so that we could drive across it, the 
beavers had not completed their caches, 
and we were therefore looking to see nice 
weather. 

By now I had come to consider myself 
something of a trapper, and indeed I had 
progressed fairly well for a youngster. 
But I soon discovered that Walters knew 
more about beaver trapping, in fifteen 
minutes, than I knew in a whole year. 
Catching these amphibians seemed to be 
his chief forte. There was one wise old 


Although tending a trapline day after 
day is a rather commonplace affair there 
are many adventures to relieve the 
monotony. In this installment the au- 
thor and his partner have some rather 
unusual experiences. A monarch beaver 
gives them considerable trouble and a 
huge grizzly supplies them with some 
exciting moments. They have an in- 
teresting encounter with a large pike of 
ferocious mien and meet a strange wan- 
derer who stumbles into camp and turns 
out to be a fugitive from justice. All 
these happenings are the highlights in 
a narrative of compelling interest that 
treats primarily with the life of a trap- 
per in the wilderness and is replete with 
practical hints on the taking of fur 
bearers. 


fellow that had his home in a back chan- 
nel on the Little Smoky, a mile or so 
above the mouth of the Iosegun. I tried 
to catch that beaver for upward of two 
weeks and got both of his front feet, 
where he had left them in tearing out of 
two of my traps, all in the same night. 
These traps had been weighted with 
heavy drowning stones and I could not 
figure how he was able to drag them up 
on the bank and twist off his feet. In 
later years I have reasoned the matter 
out in the following manner: In selecting 
my drowning stones I did not figure on 
what buoyancy they had, that is, while 
there was enough dead weight in one of 
these stones to seriously handicap a 
strong animal on land, there was enough 
buoyancy in them to offset at least half 
their weight, as long as they were in the 
water. After I saw through this I al- 
ways tested a stone in the water before 
fastening a trap to it. The test may be 
made by lowering the stone in the water, 
by means of a stout cord attached to it, 
and taking an account of the pressure it 
requires to raise it. 


At any event, I had to give up this par- 
ticular beaver, so Walters went aiter 
him. When he saw what the beaver had 
done to my traps he realized that here in. 
deed was one larger than the ordinary, 
He took a number 5 Newhouse Bear 
Trap, and after displacing one of the 
springs, set it carefully for Mr. Flat Tail, 
The second night he got him way up on 
the hip. This beaver was the largest | 
have ever seen, and a number of Indians 
who saw the pelt said it was a very rare 
one. I do not remember the exact size 
but I do recollect that it was easily six 
inches in diameter more than any other 
we had in the entire lot of what we 
caught and traded for amongst the In- 
dians, 


ALTERS was ‘one of the most 

generous-hearted fellows I ever 
met and he did everything in his power 
to make my winter with him both plea- 
sant and profitable. I had a fair number 
of traps, but he took me into his store- 
room where he had several hundred more 
and told me to help myself. Besides he 
had a team of cayuses, equally good in 
the harness or with the pack saddle, and 
abundant feed for them stacked in mead- 
ows below the house. In order to cover 
all the ground possible in the shortest 
time we put out our traps together and 
often placed them almost opposite one 
another on the trails. We trapped north 
to Mile 108; west up the Iosegun; east to 
Buck Lake, and south to within ten miles 
of the Baptiste. 

You will remember I said something 
about the beavers as weather prophets. 
Well, it was true in this instance, and in 
the early part of November the snow 
practically all left and it was real warm. 

In setting out our line of traps south 
toward the Baptiste, Walters and I took 
his team, hitched to a light sleigh. This 
was a pretty slick way of setting traps, 
and we made good time. We stopped for# 
dinner at the Little Smoky Crossing) 
(Mile 78 on the trail), as we were usif 
the old deserted stopping places as @# 
trapping cabin. About two o'clock, jus 
as we came up out of the Smoky valleyy4 
we noticed where an enormous bear had 
crossed the trail, evidently headed for a@ 
high ridge some ten miles east of there, | 
On inspection we decided that it was a 
grizzly and as the snow was not very old@ 
we figured on finding where he denned.) 

We tied up the horses to a neighhor= 
ing tree and after sorting out our load, 
dumped all the hay on the ground and 
turned the ponies loose. We were not at@ 
all sure of getting back that night, in fa 
we hardly expected to, so left the horses 
free to go back to the Iosegun or stay 
there, as they liked. We packed enough @ 
grub to last three days, as well as 4 
blanket each. 

For three or four miles the trail led 





traight away to the east and except for 

occasional hard climbing amongst wind- 
falls we made good time. ‘Then we 
struck a big swamp and it seemed as 
though that grizzly had tried to track up 
a square mile of it and we counted a 
dozen different places where he had 
started digging, as though in search of a 
place to den. After considerable trouble 
we caught his track, leading east again, 
and followed it with increasing difficulty 
for another four or five miles, where we 
had to give up and camp when night 
overtook us. By this time we were not 
quite so enthusiastic over the chase and 
realized that a grizzly bear can travel a 
mighty long ways in a mighty short time, 
Before retiring we agreed that we would 
follow him until noon of the next day 
and then retrace our steps. 

Daylight again found us on the trail 
of Ursus horribilis, and freshened by our 
night’s rest, we pushed forward, eager to 
make as far as possible ere night over- 
took us. We were crossing a wide tama- 
rack swamp. Walters was at one side 
of me and slightly ahead when we heard 
a crashing off to my right. There, am- 
bling off through a maze of downfallen 
tamarack poles, was the grizzly. I leaped 
up on a fallen log and fired just as he 
hove in sight clearing some small brush 
The recoil of the .280 Ross I carried was 
not very noticeable under ordinary cir- 
cumstances, but in this instance it was 
sufficient to upset me off that log so that 
I couldn’t tell whether I had hit Bruin 
or not. 

“| believe you hit him, Ray,” Walters 
said as he stopped to see if I was hurt. 
[ was on my feet in a short time and we 
hurried on to where the grizzly had dis- 
appeared. A red trail.marked the direc- 
tion he had taken and from the way he 
was running we came to the conclusion 
that | had hit him in the right hind foot. 
We waited there a good hour in order to 
let him have a chance to lie down, in 
which event his leg would stiffen up and 
greatly handicap him in traveling. Ac- 
cording to some writers that grizzly 
should have attacked us when I fired on 
him, but he must have been a faint- 
hearted one. I am not making light of a 
gtizzly’s ferocity for I personally know 


Cree Camp on the Sturgeon Reserve, a hundred miles north of Ninety-mile House 


ot men who have had some close calls at 
the hands of these gentlemen. I do be- 
lieve, however, that under ordinary cir- 
cumstances a grizzly will give a man all 
the room he wants. 

When we took up the grizzly’s trail 
again we soon came to where he had 
swung off back toward the northwest. In 
the course of a mile or so he had lain 
down three times and the snow was crim- 
soned all about. He was certainly bleed- 
ing badly and the farther we went the 
more copious became the signs of blood. 
This cheered us up, for we knew that no 
animal could long keep up while losing 
such an enormous amount of blood, so 
we pressed on at an ever increasing pace. 
We concluded that the bones in his leg or 
foot must be badly shattered to allow of 
so much bleeding, and that being so low 
down the wound would drain every drop 
of blood that flowed through that limb. 
One would have sworn from the amount 
of sign that no animal could have so 
much blood in his system ! 

We confidently expected to run into 
the bear within the next mile or so and 
kept a sharp lookout so as to avoid any 
ambush on Bruin’s part. Even so, Wal- 
ters almost fell on top of him! The 
grizzly, instead of keeping to the more 


Knowles in a canoe on the Athabasca River 


open country, where the traveling was 
easy, had made for the worst deadfalls 
he could find, and it was quite a job for 
us to climb over some of them. My 
partner had just stepped, or rather 
climbed, up onto a mass of fallen spruce 
until he must have been easily six feet 
above the ground, when the grizzly rose 
immediately on his right from behind a 
small but heavily-limbed balsam and 
made directly for him. I was still to the 
right of Walters and the bear was be- 
tween us, so I never was sure whether he 
was really charging my partner or 
merely trying to escape me. 

Walters, in endeavoring to get his bal- 
ance on the log, slipped off without firing 
a shot, and before I could get a chance 
the grizzly was gone again. He was 
traveling pretty slow by then and falling 
every hundred yards or so, but he kept 
going for another mile after which we 
came on him lying too far gone to move 
and we dispatched him right there. When 
he was lying at our feet he looked even 
larger than before and he was by far the 
biggest bear whose killing I have ever 
had any hand in. He was of the true 
Silver Tip variety. There were not many 
grizzlies in that country, so we were 
somewhat elated getting this fellow. The 
native haunts of these wandering griz- 
zlies is some fifty miles directly west in 
the Canadian Rockies, but there are 
nearly always a few of them somewhere 
near the Athabasca Valley. 


HE warm weather did not last for 

long, after our grizzly hunt, and 
with the next cold snap came Walters’ 
first customer for the year, a French- 
Canadian named La Rocque. He was one 
of the “educated” type and could speak 
English, French and Cree; he was mar- 
ried and wished to leave his squaw and 
little boy in one of Walters’ shacks while 
he went over to Buck Lake, as his trap- 
ping grounds were east of there. 

La Rocque informed us that an un- 
usually large number of Indians were 
figuring on trading at Ninety Mile House 
on account of its being so much handier 
to their trapping grounds than the Hud- 
son’s Bay Post at Sturgeon Lake. He also 
told us that Dan McMillar, an old-timer 

(Continued on page 216) 
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O one who has visited the Adiron- 
dacks for any length of time can 
fail to note the rapid and often 
extraordinary climatic variations. 

Within twenty-four hours it is no un- 
common thing for the temperature to 
rise or fall as much as thirty degrees; 
and the changes are not infrequently 
even more astonishing than this. Glanc- 
ing at the thermometer at noon you see 
that it registers 80 degrees in the shade. 
With the advent of a storm or shift of 
wind, however, it may drop toward eve- 
ning to a point dangerously approach- 
ing frost. Owing also to the high alti- 
tude and consequent rapid condensation 
of moisture from the forests, the aver- 
age yearly rainfall in the region is con- 
siderably in excess of that in the lower 
countries. 

Thus, when you set out under the 
genial auspicés of a sun-bright sky it is 
well to cast about for that little cloud 
lurking on the horizon which may ar- 
rive in the course of a brief half hour to 
administer to you a thorough drench- 
ing. And so at all seasons will you find 
the weather of a novel and capricious 
temperament. Yet perhaps it is this 
very uncertainty of climate, this con- 
stant activity of temperature, that gives 
to Adirondack air a flavor all its own— 
a freshness, a quality of exhilaration, a 
delicious health-stimulating variety that 
is never to be found in the lowlands nor 
at the sea level. 

Particularly to my mind, with relation 
to these abrupt climatic changes, there 
comes the memory of an afternoon | 


spent on Albany 
Mountain with 
Sheriff Cole. 
Within a few 


hours on that oc- 
casion more “‘sorts 
of weather” made 
themselves evident 
than one would 
believe possible. 


Rain, hail, fog, 
wind and _ snow 
followed each 
other in succes- 
tion or were 
jumbled together 
as a most enliven- 
- ing mixture. To- 
ward late after- 
noon we were 


treated to a vio- 
lent thunderstorm, 
and concluded our 
day’s hunt under a 
mellow flood of 
sunlight. 


T must have 
been as late as 
10 o’clock when I 
met the Sheriff 
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THE FIRE ON ALBANY MOUNTAIN 


HUNTING DEER WITH SHERIFF COLE AND A VIVID EXPERIENCE 
WITH A DESTRUCTIVE , FOREST FIRE IN THE ADIRONDACKS 


By PAUL BRANDRETH 


one stormy November morning at Mac 
D’s tote road. In having been able to 
negotiate a hunt with this six-foot, 
strong-armed mountaineer of the law, I 
felt myself fortunate. Being a man 
whose occupation was necessarily of a 


Fire annihilates the finest products 
of man and nature. When man- 
made products are destroyed they 
can be rebuilt and are very often 
improved upon, but nothnig made 
by nature has ever changed or been 
improved upon since the world be- 
gan. When a forest is burned it is 
lost to a generation of men. 


Read this story and you will ever 
after be careful how you handle 
your fire when in the woods. 


‘SG Rt 


pressing nature, he had little or no time 
to indulge in the pastime of hunting. 
But this fact, however, did not inter- 
fere with the reputation he bore as 
trailer, woodsman and still-hunter. In- 
deed, for a heavily built and powerful 
individual, the Sheriff is about as quick 
on his feet and as agile as anyone I 
have ever met. Nor would you find 


anyone in the North Woods who takes 
keener interest in forest conservation or 
the welfare of wilderness creatures. 

On the morning in question there 
seemed to hang about the Sheriff an at- 


























" The graveyard of a forest once beautiful and gracious 









mosphere indicative of success. He 
prophesied with confidence and a most 
assuring smile that we would enjoy the 
best of luck. And so we did. Shortly 
after we had joined forces we came on 
the freshly vacated beds of two large 
deer. There was a good tracking snow, 
and within ten minutes we sighted a fine 
dark-colored buck. A lucky shot drop- 
ped him and then, as we ran forward, 
the second deer, who all this time had 
kept cleverly out of sight, broke cover 
and bounded up the slope of the moun- 
tain. 

“Gentle Moses!” gasped the Sheriff, 
“Did you see that head?” 

So the big one gave us the slip, as big 
ones usually do. The deer we had 
bagged was a splendid specimen, but the 
vision of those other branching tawny- 
colored horns hung persistently before 
us. At last, when we were ready to 
again set out, the Sheriff voiced most 
aptly what was going on in my own 
mind. 

“Suppose we have a look for the other 
chap,” he suggested. 

The next three hours we followed 
with sleuthlike care the trail of this 
wily whitetail, And truly a_ merry 
chase he gave us! 

It was only when we gained the crest 
of the mountain that we realized to ful 
extent what the weather was doing. 
Now a hurricane of wind would come 
trampling overhead, followed by clouds 
of fog and sheets of stinging rain 
Again there would be a lull. Suddenly 
the woods would darken to ghostlike 
obscurities and 
the mist descend 
in a thick, drench- 
ing blanket. And 
then, all at once, 
the gale, with re- 
newed fury, would 
surge against the 
mountain, while 
its steady organ 
roar . among. the 
spruce tops 
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dense cover of young spruce he played 
us literally a game of hide-and-seek. 
After sending us around in a circle sev- 
eral times he abruptly changed his 
tactics and plunged down the south- 
westerly slope of the mountain. In the 
teeth of the wind we followed him. 
When he reached the bottom, he turned 
tc the right, and skirting level ground 
a short distance, proceeded to climb up 
again ! 

“I never saw such a deer,” blustered 
the Sheriff, “Where’s he takin’ us to?” 

As a matter of fact, he was not tak- 
ing us anywhere. Apparently this 
follow-the-leader business was mightily 
to his liking. Not once in all those 
hours of trailing did we obtain even a 
fleeting glimpse of his lordship. And 
when, after laborious efforts, we had 
climbed up the mountain a second time, 
only to find he had gone down the other 
side, we were at length forced to ac- 
knowledge ourselves beaten. 

The Sheriff pulled out his watch. “It’s 
nearly half past two,’ he announced. 
“Seems as if we ought to be eatin’ our 
lunch.” 

Without further delay we slipped a 
few hundred yards down the mountain 
to a snug lodge, where we could hear 
the wind marching overhead, but were 
well protected from its chilly blast. 
Here the Sheriff kindled a neat fire and 
for half an hour we sat and devoured 
one sandwich after another and drank 
cold tea and steamed and smoked and 
luxuriated in the generous heat. 

All the time we were eating my 
thoughts kept turning back to that 
sagacious old buck who had so tritely 
made himself victor of the occasion, In- 
deed I was glad he had escaped; glad 
because I admired so much his clever- 
ness and glad also because he was left 
to: perpetuate that intelligence among 
his descendants. Apparently, the chase 
to him had been but pure sport—as pure 
sport, in fact, as it had been to us. And 
the incident of this hunt well illustrates 
the battle of contention relative to fol- 
lowing the trail of the whitetail. - The 
odds are nearly always divided evenly. 
The deer has as fair a chance of giving 
you slip as you have of bagging him. 
Sometimes, of course, the odds may be 
more or less in favor of one or the 
other, but whichever way the wind sets 
the game of still-hunting is a square 
one. Even on the snow, if your buck is 
of that alert, watchful and clever type, 
he will leave you in the lurch nine times 
out of ten. So, go your way rejoicing, 
old yellow horns! May you _ never 
suffer the pangs of thirst or hunger, nor 
lay yourself down amid the bitter snows 
as provender for those little red wolves 
of the wilderness who are and ever shall 
be the sworn enemies of your clan. Live 
and grow fat, and build in the airs of 
some future spring and summer such a 
set of antlers as will royally grace that 
hour when you shall fall to the painless 
end of a swift, clean bullet! 


EFORE we finished lunch the rain, 
which had descended steadily all 
day, turned into hail and presently the 





The supreme destroyer which leaves a country barren, waterless and hungry 


hail gave place to large goose-feather 
flakes of snow. For a time the woods 
grew hushed with that peculiar quiet 
usually attending the advent of a snow 
storm. We extinguished our cheerful 
blaze under the ledge and struck off 
down the mountain, the Sheriff leading 
off at a stride that ate up the miles with 
extraordinary speed. Just before we 
reached the wagon road the snow ceased 
falling. Then abruptly a weird gloom 
descended into the forest—a gloom dank 
and fog-laden and charged with ominous 
portent. 

We were following along a log trail 
when a jagged flame of violet-colored 
lightning uplit the woods. Almost im- 
mediately an ear-splitting crash of 
thunder rolled over our heads. Nor was 
the downpour long delayed in its ar- 
rival. Soaked to the skin and wading 
up to our ankles in snow and slush, we 
pushed forward and presently, after an- 
other very severe flash of lightning 
there came distinctly to our nostrils the 
smell of smoke. At once the Sheriff 
halted and tested the air anxiously. 

“Can’t be that Mac D’s camp has took 
fire?” he questioned. 

“It smells closer than that,” I re- 
joined. 

We were half inclined to turn back in 
order to find out where the bolt had 
struck. But the afternoon was nearly 
gone, so on second thought we contin- 
ued our way. It came to our ears 
shortly after that a large skidway lo- 
cated but a short distance from the spot 
where we had stood at the time of the 
flash had been reduced to a smouldering 
heap of ashes and twenty or thirty cords 
of valuable pulp wood lost. 

“T always hate that smell of wood 
burning,” remarked the Sheriff as we 
plowed homeward. I was curious to 
know why. 

“It reminds me of forest fires,” said 
he, as we tramped through rivers of 
muddy water with the sun glinting on 


the drencned hillsides. “I don’t know 
of anything I hate worse. I’ve seen 
some bad ones, too,” he added. 


BRIEF seven months after that ex- 

hilarating hunt in company with 
the Sheriff, I had a vivid experience 
with a forest fire that swept the better 
portion of Albany Mountain from base 
to summit. 

It happened in June. I was at the 
Lake. The day was Saturday and I was 
finishing up some letters in my cabin 
preparatory to driving over the road to 
the railroad. About 10 o'clock there 
came a knock on my door and I opened 
it to find Rube standing outside with an 
anxious face. 

“Come out and have a look at what’s 
going on,” said he. 

Up from the horizon, in\a westerly 
direction, towered a solid column of 
blue-white smoke. As I looked a piece 
of leaf, charred and cold, sifted down 
from nowhere and fell on my hand. The 
wind was blowing stiffly from the south. 

Fifteen or twenty minutes later we 
were rattling over the road. Always as 
we drew near the region sentineled by 
Albany mountain did the smoke grow 
denser and more pungent. No one of 
us knew at that time how very near we 
were to the fire. Indeed Rube surmised 
it to be five or six miles farther away 
than it actually was. Had we been able 
to look over the crest of a certain hill 
within a mile of the wagon road what a 
scene would have met our eyes! But in 
ignorance amid a steady sifting of ashes 
and burned leaves we drove on to the 
railroad and little lumber town gathered 
at this particular point. 

Here we were at once elucidated as 
to the position of the fire. Men with 
shovels and pails and mattocks were 
piling on the flat cars of the lumber 
train. Anxiously the Sheriff was hurry- 
ing from one place to another attending 

(Continued on page 202) 
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MAN grows pretty confident 

driving around in his own home 

country. Growing used to the 

local conditions, whether in a 
city with busy corners or in a back 
region with mean going, he learns how 
to go against all the difficult conditions. 
The tourist sees a highway once and 
cannot possibly know definitely what 
lies around the next bend. For that 
reason New York state with its devel- 
oped roads may baffle the visitor from 
the untouched alkali chucks; and as for 
the New Yorker, off his own concrete, 
asphalt or oiled roads he has some most 
amazing enlightening coming to his 
ignorance. 

The Department of Agriculture some- 
time since examined a piece of concrete 
highway down in Maryland. They took 
a stretch some miles long, visible 
throughout its length to any driver and 
kept tabs on it. There they found more 
accidents per mile, per week, than on 
the rough-and-tumble highways. It fol- 
lows, therefore, that roads ought not to 
be improved. 

I am a country, small-town driver. 
My feelings in a city thoroughfare are 
miserable beyond words. My normal 
country good-road gait is rather less than 
25 miles per hour, but when my speed- 
ometer had been out of whack for a 
year and I had it repaired, I discovered 
that I was plowing along at 30 miles or 
more without realizing it. This in Cen- 
tral New York. These details are cited 
because in what I say the bias should 
be mentioned. The fact is, no two driv- 
ers are alike in their view-points. One 
of my best friends says: “Spears goes 
where a goat wouldn’t think of going”; 
nevertheless, this man’s driving when I 
ride with him gives me fits at times, 
. although he handles a car beautifully 
and never has an accident. 

The jeopardy of a fine, concrete high- 
way is the combination of speed and in- 
accurate handling of the wheel. One of 
the worst scares I ever had was when 
I struck a wet clay coating where hay- 
wagons had swung out of a field onto a 
fine concrete highway. My car swung 
four ways at once and but for the tires 
taking hold again, I would have been 
ditched and probably smashed _ up. 
Freshly oiled roads, even when stone 
dust or sand has been spread on them 
as in New York (a practice worthy of 
being followed in other states), may 
throw a car completely or partly out of 
a driver’s control. I have seen five cars 
ditched in a hundred yards by fresh oil. 
Even when well sanded such a road 
means spattered chassis and underparts. 
When I arrived in California I ran a 
screw-driver along the bottom of my 
motor-pan by chance. Oil and dust and 
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mud coated the metal to a depth of 
nearly an inch and more than 100 pounds 
of this accumulation was scraped off— 
a burden I didn’t know was there! 
Speed is the jeopardy of the best 
highways. The man who has been ac- 


There are few men who have made so 
many journeys along the highways of 
our country as Mr. Spears. He has 
been on the road for twenty years and 
knows the subject of auto-touring from 
a practical standpoint as well as from 
an ethical one, and his conclusions are 
invaluable to all who contemplate a 
motor-camping trip. 


customed to ten miles an hour over 
rough highways, when he hits fine maca- 


dam or concrete feels inspired to “hit it © 


up.” For several years in western New 
York drivers from beyond the Missis- 
sippi met with disaster because they took 
advantage of the “good roads” and tried 
out the speed of their cars. They sim- 


Courtesy Wenzel Auto-Tent Co, 


Ready for the night 


ply didn’t know the technic of fast driv- 
ing on good roads, though many of them 
could go through conditions that would 
have stalled people accustomed to mak- 
ing forty or fifty miles an hour. 


NEXT to the slick places on concrete 
and other stone road surfaces, the 
most treacherous highway is the gravel 
road, freshly laid. The gravel is several 
inches thick. It is loose. It is rutted. 





HOW TO CONFRONT DIFFICULT HIGHWAY CONDITIONS AND 4 
THE JEOPARDIES ARISING ALONG THE WAY—Second Paper 


The stranger feels the highway as a firm” 
bed and in a mile or two begins to creep 
up in speed. Suddenly, without warning, | 
in spite of every effort, the car takes ta 


the ditch, and perhaps breaks off a tele: 


phone pole, rolls over or blows up—_ 
doing some deadly dangerous thing, 7 
The gravel is practically like roller bear. ~ 
ings under an ‘automobile tire, and at a7 
certain moment for every kind of tire, > 
The worst highway 


it goes into action. 
I ever struck was one on which gravel 
had been laid in clay and was wet from 
a shower. Here, in the night, the native 
drivers stopped and let the other fellow 
go by, even when both had chains. This 
was in southwestern Arkansas. 

Every highway has its own special 
jeopardy, or jeopardies. Before the 
days of prohibition we had drunken 
drivers on good roads with high specd 
cars. This jeopardy was probably the 
worst that ever confronted any decent 
and careful driver, One could not 
escape it except by good fortune. Then 
there are careless drivers, stubborn 
drivers and roadhog drivers. The tour- 
ist will find, as he goes from state to 
state, that each state has a special type 
of driver. Thus in Utah one will find 
probably the kindliest and most polite 
drivers there are. In states where 
people afflicted with lung troubles find 
haven, victims of these diseases will 
crowd everybody including one another. 
There is a peculiar type of driver in 
California, the Merry-hellers they are 
called, who are far from home and who 
“just cut loose.” People out for a good 
time are much more apt to be reckless, 
even when sober, than those who are 
out on business or who, as most tourists, 
seek far places for enjoyment but not 
deviltry. Also it is advisable as a mat- 
ter of safety, to give women drivers all 
the road available, for women frequently 
expect this much at least and need it, 
apparently, as they generally lack 
strength or initative, the one for the 
quick turn at the last minute, affected 
by some professional drivers, and the 
other to make a start to turn out in 
time. I believe California statistics 
showed for a period that while 20% 
of the drivers were women, they had 
something like 60% of the accidents. 
A tourist in strange regions had better 
act on the assumption that local drivers, 
men and women, are going to take all 
there is, especially in regions where the 
illiteracy rate is high. 

Mud is not just mud; it differs con- 
siderably. There are kinds of mud 
which do not demand chains, even. 
These are in sandy loams. But in Kan- 
sas, for instance, there are muds which 
if one does not put on chains wi!l daub 
the wheels and stick in the fenders so 
tightly as to stop a car by choking up. 
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Courtesy of Denver Tourist Bureau 


The noon-time meal at one of the many auto-camping grounds in Colorado 


In any strange mud, however, the tour- 
ist must assume that chains are neces- 
sary. Where dirt roads are noted ahead 
in the logs, it is best to put the chains 
on when reaching the poor road, or on 
starting out in the morning, or when it 
begins to rain. 

Concrete, asphalt, gravel, shell, sandy, 
rocky and all types of stone roads can 
be traveled without chains in wet 
weather. But “improved” roads are by 
no means safe unless they are stone 
surfaced. Thus the “levee” roads, filled 
in across Arkansas, the graded roads in 
Tennessee, the dragged (“drug”) abom- 
inations of Kansas, and all roads which 
are clay, loam or “soil” must be entered 
upon with chains when wet. 


During 1922 enormous efforts to im- 
prove highways were apparent through- 
out the country. The painted blaze 
trails are being filled in with wonderful 
stretches of highest type highways. 
Main thoroughfares everywhere are un- 
der construction—with consequent tem- 
porary detours, or “travel at your own 
tisk” conditions. 

In the greater states, the highway 
contractors as a matter of law or habit 
put up signs along the detours. Detours 
are selected with some regard for the 
local and “foreign” traffic. But, as in 
some parts of Arkansas, Tennessee and 
some other states, contractors or public 
authorities pay little or no attention to 
the strangers’ needs, while local auto- 
mobile clubs and blatant boosters let 
things go. Thus a traveler runs into a 
“Road Closed” sign, and an arrow 
pointing to right or left along some 
muddy lane. A contractor building a 
stretch of highway, for example, involv- 
ing tens of thousands of dollars expendi- 
ture to coax in tourist and emigrant 


traffic, did not even bother to put up a 
board on two boxes where a concrete 
culvert was under construction, with 
the result that a native son tore up a 
$2,500 automobile in that grade. We 
spent two hours and $4.50 being hauled 
out of this same culvert, after it had 
been covered over from the adjacent 
ditch muck. 

Owing to the thieving propensities 
along some of the new highway con- 
struction, contractors could not put up 
lanterns warning of danger. The tour- 
ist, of course, must have his headlights 
in best condition and should have his 
spotlight in good order, even though he 
does not intend to travel at night over 
rough or strange highways. Fast driv- 
ing at night over any kind of highway 
one doesn’t know is criminal folly. 


DO not know how many hundred 

automobile wrecks we have seen beside 
the highways; cars so badly smashed up 
it wasn’t worth while hauling them in. 
Many times more cars had been wrecked 
along our route but had been salvaged 
and we did not see them unless the acci- 
dent had occurred within an hour or 
two of our passing. But eyes familiar- 
ized with the marks of trouble often 
noted where cars had been stalled, 
ditched and dragged out, wheels broken, 
spring leaves snaped out, tires repaired, 
etc. And all such sights to the prac- 
ticed tourist are warning signs, as im- 
portant as the huge painted danger sig- 
nals which, as in New York, spread a 
blatant “STOP” where only fool drivers 
need them, or where railroads camou- 
flage their varied “Stop, Look, Listen” 
weatherworn crossing signs with dia- 
monds, bars, X’s, etc. 

In narrow two-rut highways, every 
hill one goes over, every turn one makes 


around a shoulder of land, every high- 
way intersection, every farm house or 
field gateway means possible trouble 
from collision. So many accidents hap- 
pened at schools in every State that I 
believe every, State now specifically 
marks with warnings the school-house 
sites. The tourist must observe these 
places. of possible trouble, for neither 
local authorities nor his own conscience 
excuse an accident that could have been 
avoided by not taking a chance. 

Eastern cattle are the stupidest ani- 
mals in the country. I do not believe I 
ever saw a New York or New England 
cow that wasn’t a potential trouble 
maker. A cow beside the road may 
mean a crash anywhere in the northeast- 
ern states. But cattle in the Tennessee, 
Arkansas and Texas country, and in 
western states generally, clear the way 
before a traveler, but of course where 
one must drive through a herd of a 
thousand head in a three-rod-wide high- 
way lane, he must observe the amenities. 
He should stop, for example, if any of 
the crowded animals show sign of panic, 
or if any of the cowboys signal for him 
to halt. 

A mule, too, may take a passing 
thrust with his heels, and a team of 
horses may be inexperienced and run 
away should the automobile happen to 
make a noise strange to them, or even 
make its customary motions. A tourist 
must always bear in mind the necessity 
of looking out for the other fellow, 
whether a child, a man on horseback, 
or even chickens in the highway. A 
dog is probably one of the easiest ani- 
mals to kill there is. No matter how 
exasperating a yapping dog is, it isn’t 
worth while to endanger a fellow tour- 
ist coming after by making him suffer 

(Continued on page 196) 
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Second and fourth row, natural insects drawn from live specimens. First and third row, imitations tied by author 


TWELVE NEW TINY NATURE FLIES 


NATURAL IMITATIONS OF INSECTS CONSIDERED MOST USEFUL TO 
ANGLERS FOR THE CAPTURE OF TROUT EARLY IN THE SEASON 


URING the several years’ work 

in collecting and making life pic- 

tures of insect food of trout in 

the northern continent for my 
book ‘Trout Stream Insects,” I made 
studies of several hundred species, care- 
fully selecting a number of those insects 
considered most useful to anglers in 
their capture of trout with artificial 
copies of them. But the number of in- 
sects in the book had to be limited be- 
cause of the classified system I chose to 
employ, so that a great many important 
though very abundant small insects were 
not included in the five monthly lists. 
After further study and practical ex- 
perience during the intervening eight 
years in revising and re-collecting the 
best small specimens I think anglers will 
find it invaluable if I now include twelve 
additional new species of very small 
imitations tied on No. 12 and No. 14 
hooks. 

This decision has been made after 
most careful consideration because the 
series of nature flies, as now tied, seem 
to require a number of the smaller flies 
inluded in the list. Many anglers from 
California and north Pacific coastal 
-states are now using small flies and have 
requested this. My own practice in fly 
fishing our Eastern trout streams shows 
conclusively that a dozen flies of very 
small size will make the nature series 
more perfect, especially in very early 
and midsummer season. 

This last year I have been greatly im- 
pressed and very pleased after reading 
Mr. Skue’s “Minor Tactics” in that 
I have for years had precisely the same 
views concerning methods we _ should 
pursue on our own streams that he de- 
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scribes is best on British streams. I had 
refrained from reading that, and other 
admirable books, wishing to be free from 
other influence upon my own nature 
studies, observing at the same time the 
host of anglers go stark mad over dry- 
fly fishing, which I think will as rapidly 
decline into normal and right conditions, 
when as good if not better sport may be 
enjoyed under water as on the surface. 

To meet that situation the new pat- 
terns hereafter mentioned I have pur- 
posely tied wet with one or two excep- 
tions, and those will be tied wet as well 
as dry. In describing this supplementary 
list of new nature flies I think it best to 
include at least one each of the six 
“classes” of insects which will make the 
artificials more varied and I am sure will 
prove more effective killers. The 
monthly divisions are two for April, four 
for May, three for June and three for 
July, though most of them hatch out 
some weeks before and after the time 
mentioned. In naming them I have fol- 
lowed the system used in the book, that 
is, the name denotes some color or other 
feature of the live insect. 

No. 1.—May. Speckled olive; is a 
pretty little drake, rapid in flight, hatch- 
ing all through May into early June. 

No. 2.--June. Dark claret, a thick 
body drake, dull brown-grey wings, often 
alighting on surface in swarms. 

No. 3.—May and June. Tiny ruby. 
Beautifully colored small drake, like 
a miniature of the golden drake. Its 
curious body, however, is thicker at the 
middle. Specimens vary in size, some 
appear quite large. 

No. 4.—July. Little celt with green 
body, white tip on tail, grayish wings 


and legs. Very plentiful late afternoons. 

No, 5.—June. Silver sedge. A bright 
little fly, quite lively; very abundant just 
before dark. When the wings are closed 
the insect appears much darker as it 
floats than when in flight. 

No. 6.—April and May. Pale claret. 
The upper body is pale claret with wings 
and legs speckled in brown. The rises 
are thick, floating mostly in swarms dur- 
ing midday. Toward dark they get off 
the water in flight. 

No. 7.—July. Ruby tip is a small, 
wasp-like fly, abundant on elderberry 
blossoms. Very rapid in flight. 

No. 8.—July. Green spinner is a late, 
small, though plentiful, spinner. Ap- 
pears also in August. Light green body 
with brown-pink tip, pale yellow legs. 

No. 9.—April. Brown dipper. Very 
early lapwing dun. Toward beginning 
of May it becomes very abundant, fre- 
quently dipping on the surface. Brown- 
ish-green wings. Jet-black body and 
legs. Much like a miniature alder in its 
rapid flight. 

No. 10.—June. June orange. Small 
drake, orange tail banded on tip with 
pale green. Whisks well marked in 
spots. 

No. 11.—May. Dark olive. Dark 
greenish body with hairy shoulders, long 
black legs. 

No. 12.—May. Maple fly. Small two- 
wing fly with bright pink crossmarks on 
dark green body. Not common on the 
water but flies round about the maple 


leaves and blossoms. 

A NOTICEABLE feature of this sup- 
plementary set is that I have tied 

almost half the artificial imitations with 





ae ae 


oe a ee ee 






so so = 


some part of the bodies in either gold 
or silver to imitate the delicate silvery 
or golden tints of the insects which ‘I 
think will vastly improve the killing 
qualities of these new nature flies. 
Though not yet tested they will be ready 
for the first day of the coming season. 
To those anglers who are not used to 
very small flies, I should advise them to 
get leaders that are quite fine and 
tapered, and use at least three flies on 
one leader. 

With such a cast it is sure to attract 
trout in midwater while they are “bulg- 
ing” or rushing after the many nymphs 
ascending to the surface. The latest 
English style for this fishing, however, 
is to cast up-stream for the flies to come 
back along with waterflow, the rodtip 
guiding the fly cast to either right or 
left of angler till well below him, ac- 
cording to position in the stream. Else- 
where I have stated there are several 
disadvantages in up-stream fishing, one 
in particular when fishing with extra fine 
gui as these flies require, is that when 
the strike is given it most often pulls 
the hook back from the mouth to miss 
a nice fish. The only remedy for that 
is not to strike but let the fish fix the 
barb, whigh under ordinary circum- 
stances it naturally does by darting 
away. After the mouth is shut the dif- 
ference between 
the soft flesh of 
the insect and the 
hard steel hook is 
instantly felt. 

Owing to the 
new tariff causing 
much higher prices 
and the difficulty 
in getting nature 
flies tied in Eng- 
land exactly like 
natural insect pat- 
terns, I am _ pre- 
paring to establish 
a fly-tying studio 
where trained 
American fly-tyers 
will work under 
my personal super- Ag 
vision in order to 
attain perfection 
in every “detail on 
all patterns of flies 
and nymphs on 
good hooks of the 
right size. This 
will, I trust, open 
up a new industry 
that will be fol- 
lowed by others. 
Flies tied in Amer- 
ica by natives for 
domestic use will 
certainly furnish 
more perfect re- mis 
sults. So far as I 
have gone, my ef- 
forts have proved 
most gratifying, because any correction 
or change can be made at once without 
Waiting for a final satisfactory copy of 
the pattern that is required by anglers 
for the special type of fishing they have 
in mind or for the kind of water they 
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TUPS INDISPENSABLE 


Aes alert to give my readers 
first-hand information of the new- 
est and best in our craft, I begged our 


editor to print this short note before- 


season of trout fishing begins. 
At the present moment this Tu 
is considered by far the best 
trout killer now in use over in Europe. 
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The Pink Lady nymph 


I have been told on good authority it is 
not a new creation, but it has been used 
more or less for sixty years in England 
though its form and color has varied 
according to those who tied it. A well- 
known American fly-fisher praised it be- 
yond compare some years ago and re- 
named it the Pink Lady, and, as such, 
may be got in the tackle shops. Its pres- 
ent great popularity is entirely due to 
Mr. G. E. M. Skues, its British cham- 
pion, who.ties it in two ways (see cut), 
tied dry, with stiff outstanding hackle, 
tied wet with soft pliable sloping hackle. 


a 
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insect that I call the tiny ruby, de- 
scribed in a separate chapter on “Twelve 
new tiny flies and nymphs,” and the imi- 
tation fly is almost the same in form and 
color as the Tup. 

Last year I tied quite a number both 
wet and dry for trial in various places 
with most excellent results, and I believe 
it will take its place as one of the best 
trout killers in our streams. 

My friend and neighbor Fred G, 
Shaw, tells a good story as to the origin 
of its peculiar name: In England, a male 
sheep or ram is known as a Tup, and the 
remarkably prominent appendage hang- 
ing from its lower body is covered with 
fine, downy hair, which is supposed to 
be the only genuine for this nymph’s 
hackle. After vain effort I failed to get 
this genuine Tup’s hair, and used as a 
fair substitute a very fine pliable hen’s 
hackle. 


UNSINKABLE CORKBODY ' 


STONE FLIES 


VERY observing fly-fisher is familiar 

with the luscious, fat-bodied stone- 
flies, of which some species hatch earlier, 
others later than any other angling flies. 
British anglers for centuries have con- 
sidered stone flies (both live and imita- 
tive) far superior to entice trout than 
any other insect. 
In the north of 
England and some 
a Scotch localities it 
is called the May- 
fly, rising in vast 
flocks during June 
2. and July. York- 
shire anglers are 


BROWN STONE 


=a 1 iit famous in the skill- 

ful way they cast 

‘ the live insect on 
i the surface where 
ences ees it struggles, ré- 


NATURAL INSECTS 


IMITATIONS 


Four corkbody floating stone flies which are deadly killers 


Both hackles and whisks are a pinkish- 
cream color, with thick body of pinkish 
red wool, tail wrapping of yellow silk. 
In minor tactics, Mr. Skues says: “Per- 
haps this nymph is taken for a shrimp 
by bulging trout.” Personally, I see no 
resemblance whatever, We have a trout 





maining alive for 
some time after 
being impaled on 
the hook. Here, 
in America, the 
live insect is ex- 
tensively used on 
Western streams, 
especially on the 
Big Hole River, 
Montana, for large 
rainbows. Many 
Eastern anglers I 
know have tried 
the live insects of 
large size at eve- 
nings for brown 
trout but with lit- 
tle success because 
the fish are so 
adroit as to nip off 
the fly hundreds of 
times without get- 
ting hooked or 
even pricked. 

Any angler who takes the trouble to 
examine one, especially the large-size 
species, will find the body contains as 
much food as several hundred average 
trout insects. The family of “Browns” 
of which stone-flies form a large part, 

(Continued on page 212) 
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TROUT FISHING NEAR NEW YORK 


WITHIN THREE HOURS FROM YOUR OFFICE YOU CAN HAVE 
YOUR LINE IN AS PRETTY A STREAM AS YOU COULD DESIRE 


T is astonishing to find what a large 
proportion of the business men of 
New York City are keen trout fisher- 
men, and how few dare allow their 

minds to dwell on this sport during their 
spare moments. The general reason for 
the relegation of Isaak Walton’s sport 
into the back of their minds is, I find, 
the fact that they either believe a fishing 
trip should be a fortnight’s holiday, or, 
that, to be worth while, it entails the 
subtraction of at least one or two days 
from the week’s work. 

They are apt to agree that nothing is 
better for the recuperation of the tired 
business man than a few days’ fishing, 
but the question “Do you often go fish- 
ing?” generally brings the answer, “Oh, 
no! The nearest good trout fishing is at 
Phoenicia, New York, and it is difficult 
to reach over the week-end. One wants 
a clear week and I can’t spare the time.” 

This, of course, is absurd. Though 
nothing is further from my mind than to 
detract from the excellence of the sport 
to be obtained at Phoenicia—I have 
never been there, can’t spare the time, 
in fact—I do want to point out that 
there is excellent trout fishing to be ob- 
tained, even though you, like myself, do 
not own a car and should count the 


shekels with care, very much nearer to 
your New York office than an all-night 


journey or even five or six hours by rail 
followed by a motor drive. In fact, 
well within three hours from your office 
you ¢an have your 
line in as pretty a 
trout stream as 
your heart could 
desire. 

Beginning early 
in April and last- 
ing until July 15, 
there are innumer- 
able places of 
which I could tell 
you—and just two 
or three brooks of 
which I wouldn't 
tell you for any 
consideration — 
where you can 
have a nice Satur- 
day evening’s sport 
and fish until a 
reasonable late- 
ness Sunday by 
leaving New York 
at noon on Satur- 
day and returning 
either Sunday evening or Monday 
morning in time for business, and with 
Fish. 

Before proceeding further, let me as- 
sure you that I speak from experience. 
Although not a “star fisherman,” and 
with no walloping bag of which to 
speak, I can assure you that not one 
week last season did my wife and I re- 
turn with less than one trout between 
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By W. E. SCUDAMORE 


us—the story of that one is another tale 
and has no place here—while my best 
single day’s catch netted me seventeen. 
If this sounds alluring, I will now tell 
you where you may go and do likewise. 


ITH the Lackawanna Station at 
Hoboken as your starting point, 
you can make any of three stations your 


Because of the unceasing activities of 
the New Jersey State Fish and Game 
Commission the streams of that state 
are kept stocked with-trout and the 
fishing is better to-day than it was in 
the days of Frank Forester. It is a 
source of great satisfaction that the 
rising generation of anglers will never 
know the despair that came to the trout 
fisherman a generation ago who waded 
the length of many an ideal stream for 
trout without ever getting a rise. 
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objective—Hackettstown, Blairstown, or 
All are in New Jersey and 
trains are frequent and convenient. 

At Hackettstown, two hours from 
Hoboken, there are two small but com- 
fortable hotels and the choice of at least 
two streams. The smaller, called the 
Musconetcong, runs through the town 
and can be fished without recourse to a 
flivver, whilst on the larger stream, the 
Pequest, a few miles west of the town, 


Opening-day on a New Jersey stream 


good fishing can be reached in a quarter 
of an hour’s drive. 

May I remind you of three things 
necessary for comfortable fishing in these 
streams? Wading trousers of the heavy 
kind are necessary, for the water is high 
in the spring; other tackle than the dry- 
fly in April, for the water is discolored 
as well as fast; and a license—your wife 
will not need the latter. 


On the Musconetcong, about half a 
mile from the center of Hackettstown is 
a mill, a few yards to the left of a 
gasoline station on the main road, and 
from there down the stream is a good 
twelve miles of fishing. You will find 
plenty of trout early in the season for 
the entire stretch, “posted,” so far as | 
know, for only two short stretches, and 
there is actually no one place better than 
another at that time. Later in the sea- 
son,—and there is a good little boarding 
house about two miles out of the town, 
right on the bank of the stream, which 
I can recommend highly—the water is 
low and one must fish further down the 
stream and with a dry fly. Quietly, at 
that, if you wish to be successful. Yet, 
fish are always there and many of them, 
as I well know, all through the season, 

It was on this stream last year one 
broiling hot June afternoon that a friend 
and myself, after having fished for a 
couple of hours and caught two small 
fish each, were discussing the advantage 
of using a tiny July Dun as we strolled 
up the stream, when we met a man fish- 
ing down-stream with a sea rod and a 
huge hook baited with one of those large 
earthworms known as a “nightcrawler.” 
This man, whom we afterwards heard 
described as the local bootlegger, showed 
us a 17-inch brown trout which still had 
a little life left in him. 

Wading in the other stream near 
Hackettstown, the Pequest which I have 

mentioned, is by no 
means easy at any 
time. I warn you, 
therefore, to take 
good care at all 
times of the year, 
for the bottom is 
composed of 
boulders and there 
are some deep 
holes which earlier 
in the year are not 
visible, and though 
I do not wish to 
frighten you, for 
fish abound and 
the scenery is 
glorious, yet 
please remember 
to be constantly on 
the alert for pit- 
falls. 

The fishing com- 
mences about five 
miles by good road 

to the west of Hackettstown be- 
low a swamp, and is almost equally 
good for the entire stretch of what I 
should judge to be well over twenty 
miles, that is, until the stream flows into 
the Delaware. 

The Pequest meets an excellent main 
road at various short intervals, and 
though several good stretches are 

(Continued on page 206) 
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THIS MONTH IN THE OUTDOORS 


APRIL USHERS IN THE DAYS OF OUTDOOR RECREATION 
AND THE ANGLER COMES INTO HIS OWN ONCE MORE 


Trout TIME 

PRIL is trout time in practically 

all the states where brook, 

brown, rainbow, lake, steelhead, 

cut-throat and other species are 
found. Regardless of weather condi- 
tions, the first day of the open season 
finds anglers along favorite streams be- 
cause of habit or the urge that must have 
sway. Fly-casting for trout, the highest 
art in fresh water fishing, still continues 
after hundreds of years to hold its place 
in the spring in the outdoor magazines 
and in newspaper articles on trout; its 
popularity is growing with the years. 
Probably there have been more books 
written on trout than on any other fish, 
although Doctor Henshall has remarked 
that the black bass is “inch for inch and 
pound | for pound, the gamest fish that 
swims.’ 


Jersey Trout FLIes 
NORTHERN New Jersey reader, 
who fishes the Musconetcong River, 

incidentally the best trout stream in 
Northern New Jersey, suggests to this 
department that the best flies to take on 
a trout fishing trip during the open sea- 
son in New Jersey are the following 
dozen: Coachman, 


Stene, , 
Black_Gnat, Catskill, Cowdung, Hase’s 
Ear, Queen-of—Waters and Wickham’s 


Fancy. 


Trout KINGs 


‘I WAS very much interested,” writes 
Beaverkill, “in the story in the 
March issue of the ‘King of Speckled 
Beauties’ landed by Dr. J. W. Cook of 
Fort William, Ontario, a brook trout 
that weighed 14% pounds. Can you also 
give the records of rainbow, lake, steel- 
head, cut-throat and brown trout?” 

The largest rainbow trout known to 
be taken by rod and reel, so far as the 
knowledge of this writer is concerned, 
weighed 26% pounds, the fish being 42 
inches long and 27 inches in girth. It 
was taken by A. A. Cass on July 12, 
1914, in the Skycomish River, Washing- 
ton. 

The Lake of the Woods, Ontario, 
Canada, on May 16, 1919, yielded on rod 
and reel the largest lake trout, a fish of 
35 pounds, 4 ounces, 42 inches in length 
and 2634 inches in girth, the fish taken 
by E. D. Calvert. Jordan and Evermann 
report a lake trout of over 60 pounds, 
but there is nothing to indicate that it 
was taken by angling methods. 

The Rogue River, Oregon, in August, 
1911, yielded to C. E. Duffield, a steel- 
head trout of 14 pounds, 34 inches in 
length and 16 inches in girth. This was 
taken by rod and reel. The United 
States Fish Commission has a record of 
a 30-pound fish taken in the Columbia 
River, Oregon, but not by angling. 


The largest cut-throat trout taken by 
angling weighed 12 pounds with a length 
of 30% inches and a girth of 18 inches. 
It was captured July 14, 1911, by George 
W. Collier, Jr., in the Lake of Two 
Rivers, Algonquin Park, Canada. 

The largest brown trout captured in 
American waters by rod and reel, 
weighed 10 pounds and was 27 inches in 
length with a girth of 16% inches. 
Harry Ackley captured the fish in the 
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Forest AND StrEAM conducts this de- 
partment for the purpose of telling 
sportsmen where to go and what to do 
throughout each month of the year. It 
is not a mere directory but is intended 
to be a newsy department of interest to 
men who fish and hunt. 


It is compiled by Alexander Stoddart, 
who was Rod and Gun editor of the 
New York Press, the Sun, and the New 
York Herald for the twenty years from 
1900 to 1920. 
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Mohawk River, New York. It might 
not be uninteresting to state that the 
brown trout, introduced in New Zealand 
waters, has produced a specimen of 2814 
pounds, which New Zealand exhibited at 
the World’s Fair in St. Louis, 1904. 


ANGLING Brincs LONGEVITY 

HERE is no doubt that “the gentle 

pastime,” as Isaak Walton termed 
fishing, leads to longevity. Of course, 
not indulging in excesses too much and 
living the simple life with a fishing trip 
as often as possible, which, in most cases, 
is as often as convenient, leads to long 
life. Isaak Walton himself lived to be 
90 years old. Other anglers, who 
reached 90 and over, though not so 
famous, included Thomas H. Roe, 100; 
Charles H. Haswell, 99; Thomas 
Storms, 98; Walter M. Brackett, 95; 
H. H. Thompson, Samuel C. Clarke and 
Isaac McLellab, 94; W. H. Venig, 93 
and L. H. Smith, 92; and Dr. Henshall 
is still going strong at 87. 

Well-known anglers, who reached be- 
yond four score years were, J. U. Greg- 
ory, Theodatus Garlick, Alvah G. Dun- 
ning and Alex Shewan, 89; William C. 
Kennerly, John Bartlett and F. E. Spin- 
ner, 85; Jay Cooke, George D. Alex- 
ander and Kit Clarke, 84; Charles Hal- 
lock, William H. Gregg, Charles F. 
Orvis, Joshua Cooke and William C. 
Prime, 83; Andrew Carnegie, Hamilton 
Busbey, Benjamin C. Milam and Alex. 
Starbuck, 82; W. N. Haldeman, Com. 
L. A. Beardslee (“Piseco”), Col. F. G. 


Skinner, W. T. Dennis, Genio C. Scott 


and T. R. Warren, 81. 


Among prominent anglers who have 
gone beyond the three score and ten 
years, are George W. Winage, Allan 
Gilmour, Thomas A. Logan (“Gloan”), 
J. H. Walsh (“Stonehenge”), Gen. J. H 
Smith, T. S. Van Dyke, R. B. Roosevelt, 
Charles Fenno Hoffman, George B. 
Raymond, Charles E. Whitchead, Charles 
Lanman, George W. Sears (“Ness- 
muk”), Joseph Jefferson, Gen. John 
McNulta, William C. Harris, 
France (“Burgeois”), Henry Ward 
Beecher, William E. Simmons, Andrew 
B. Hendryx, Henry Thorpe (“Walton”), 
L. H. Smith, Dr. B. M. Briggs, Julius 
Vom Hofe, Seth Green, Daniel Webster, 
John Wilson (“Christopher North”), 
Gen. Lew Wallace and Alfred B. Street. 

Frederick E. Pond (“Will Wild- 
wood”), who is close to the three score 
and ten class but who keeps the youth- 
ful point of view, who edited three 
volumes of Frank Forester’s works, 
Isaac McLellan’s “Poems of Rod and 
Gun,” Charles Hallock’s “An Angler’s 
Reminiscences,” and who has written 
half a dozen books including “Handbook 
for Young Sportsmen” and “Life and 
Adventures of Ned Buntline,” has re- 
cently been appointed editor of the “Rod 
and Gun” of the New York Herald, 


First Sprinc FisH 


OW is sucker time. It is the first 

spring fish. In New England when 
the ice breaks up, the run attracts the 
small boy and his sister and often pa 
and ma. Sucker time begins really when 
the days grow longer and the sun begins 
to grow warm at noontime; then the 
“B-o-o-m!” tells of the ice breaking. 
Then it is that the old three-tinned spear 
comes from its hiding place. The 
“Pap’s” pet lantern is filled with oil, dip 
nets overhauled, gunnysacks hunted up 
and all is ready for the spearing of 
suckers. When the suckerin’ is good, 
groups of men and boys go nightly and 
mother’s frying-pan is kept busy for 
some time thereafter. 


FLOUNDERS—SIGN OF SPRING 

O the salt water fisherman, the biting 

of flounders is a sign of spring. 
They are the first fish to be taken after 
the long winter months in the bays along 
the North Atlantic coast. The flounder 
is a fish of personality, full of rascality, 
although he is fashioned like a pan-cake. 
Because of his popularity, he has been 
given such distinctive names as fluke, 
splaice, the latter an evident corruption 
of plaice, the proper name for “fluke”; 
eel-back flounder, slippery sole, peacock 
flounder, whiff, diamond flounder, hog 
choker, soft flounder, carter, lemon sole, 
merry sole, dab, rough and smear dab. 

(Continued on page 213) 
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A GOOD BILL DEFEATED 


HE Game Refuge—Public Shooting Grounds bill 
came to a vote in the House of Representatives 
February 13th, and was defeated by twenty votes. 

This defeat is a real misfortune. It postpones the 
further protection of wild-fowl, and postpones, also, the 
opportunity for the man of moderate means to get 
better shooting. 

Many people worked for a long time to bring about 
the passage of this bill, and if a full attendance of the 
House had been present when the vote was taken, it 
would have passed by a handsome margin. Unfor- 
tunately, it was brought up near a holiday, when many 
nearby members, whose votes were certain to be cast 
“for it, had left Washington to spend two or three days 
at their homes. This loss of more than 50 votes caused 
the defeat of the bill. 

The measure’s most bitter opponent in the House 
of Representatives was Frank Mondell of Wyoming, 
the floor-leader on,the Republican side. As the leader 
of the House he could postpone or advance considera- 
tion of the bill, and having this power he chose for 
bringing it up the time which would most favor his 
own plans against it. After nearly twenty-five years’ 
service in Congress, Mr. Mondell was last fall defeated 
for Senator from Wyoming, and will not be on the floor 
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at the next session of Congress to continue to Oppose 
conservation. i 

in support of good measures, but his usual attitude has 
been one of hostility to bills advocated by the men best 
informed about game protection, and most active in 
its behalf. 

The defeat of this measure need not greatly discour. 
age those who have worked so hard to push it through 
Congress. Had the bill been passed in proper form, 
it would have provided for migratory wild-fowl refuges, 
where for nine months of the year the birds would 
have been safe from molestation, and would have tended 
to increase in numbers. It would have given the aver. 
age man whose means do not permit him to belong to 
an expensive duck club, the opportunity to shoot dur- 
ing open season on these public refuges, and thus would 
have furnished to everyone better shooting. It would 
have provided money to pay federal game wardens, 
who would have enforced, and created more general 
respect for the Federal Migratory Bird law, and would 
have made possible the purchase by the Government 
of swamps and waste lands where federal reservations 
could have been established. All this was understood 
by many Congressmen. 

The bill’s chief purpose was to give better oppor- 
tunities for sport to the poor man, yet its opponents, 
with small regard for truth, talked of it as a rich man’s 
bill. They declared, also, that it would interfere with 
State rights, although in its final form it contained 
provisions that the Legislature of each State should 
pass upon any proposed purchase of land before it 
could be made. 

The bill provided for a federal license to cost $1.00, 
to be paid by each man who wished to shoot migratory 
wild-fowl. This is about the price of one box of shells 
and would not bear hardly on any gunner. 

It takes a long time to familiarize people with a 
new idea, and to the majority of our people the sug- 
gestion of a federal gunning license and of the use 
to which the money produced should be put was new. 

Just as it took many years to enact into law the 
federal migratory bird proposition, first made by Hon. 
George Shiras 3rd in 1904, so it may take two or three 
sessions of Congress to pass this Game Refuge—Public 
Shooting Grounds bill—a measure of prime importance 
to the average man. It will pass finally, and soon after 
it passes the man of modest means will be benefited. 


“pnt ne emer ER 
WILLIAM FOSTER PATTERSON 


HOREAU kept a lifelong watch on Nature, re 
T cording minutely what he saw in language loved 

by all who are privileged to understand. In re- 
ferring to the career of William Foster Patterson who 
died at Maplewood, New Jersey, January 17, 1923, we 
recall some lines read at Thoreau’s funeral: 


“We sighing said Our Pan is dead; 
His pipe hangs mute beside the river, 
Around it wistful sunbeams quiver, 
But Music’s airy voice is fled.” 


This man sang no song to please the world, but dwelt 
with Nature for the love of her and sang only to please 


himself and those around him. It was a privilege to 
be with him in the wilderness and he was the valued 
companion of several men of science. 

A master in woodcraft, the Boy Scouts to whom he 
was always devoted, followed him like children, learning 
things to be cherished all their lives, the older boys 
later writing him letters of appreciation from the battle 
front in l’rance. 
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He put aside the gun and the rod long ago, finding 
greater enjoyment in seeking and observing wild life. 
His love of trees and shrubs resulted in the enrichment 
of his home grounds with wild forms of plant life 
carefully transported from the banks of far away rivers 
where his canoe often floated. He knew them both by 
sight and by the book. 

Prosperous enough for the comfort of his family, he 
played truant from business only to betake himself to 
the woods and streams. He was a‘naturalist uncon- 
sciously. Whether with Mayor the biologist in the 
Everglades, with Chapman the ornithologist, on Mount 
Orizaba, or with Frederick Vreeland exploring a thou- 
sand miles of the great wilderness of the Peace River, 
he was always the cheerful and efficient comrade who 
made easy the hard places, through an innate under- 
standing of the ways of Nature not unlike that of the 
aborigine. 

Several explorers, Roy Andrews among them, sought 
his advice on the essentials of camp equipment. Vree- 
land writes “I have never known a man with a keener 
appreciation of the beauties’ of Nature. When we 
passed through a growth of untouched firs and spruces, 
he would linger to revel in the beauty of it. With a 
commission from the National Museum to procure cer- 
tain mammals and birds, his collection was small be- 
cause of his aversion to killing. He would spend hours 
watching birds through his field glass.” 

Another friend writes: “Patterson was the guide 


and inspiration of scores of boys in all the clean and 
best things of life in the open.” 

It is to be regretted that while giving freely of his 
knowledge of Nature to those with whom he associated, 
he had little inclination to write about what he knew 
so well. We lingered with him by many campfires in 
the enjoyment of his wood lore and his companionship. 


Competent and courageous among men in’the great 
outdoors, he was in equal degree generous and tender 
with old and young in daily life. Half a dozen strong 
men have each acclaimed him as “my most intrmate 
personal friend.” 

He died too young but his spirit will live long in the 
lives of many, especially the boys who came under his 
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OUTDOOR BOOKS 


() many books appear every year on such a variety 
of subjects that one is at a loss to choose which 
will interest most, but the current of thought among 

people of to-day turns toward those books which tend 
to build up a happy frame of mind and a healthy body 
‘{—toward the great outdoors and the recreation to be 
: found in the silent places away from the fret and care 

of every-day life. Those who cannot find the time to 
undertake physical journeys to the land pf heart’s de- 
sire can turn their thoughts toward it and find rest and 
consolation by reading the accounts of their more for- 
tunate fellows. 

To the youth of the land the appeal is in a sense 
stronger as young men are more in sympathy with 
the ways of the open and to them come bright visions 
in anticipation of the years to come when they too 
“Imay travel and see strange sights and countries new. 

There is a strange delight in contemplating a new 
book on an outdoor subject, whether it treats of big- 
game hunting, fishing, motor-camping or of the wild 
life around us. Life forever renews itself and genius 
*#blooms in unexpected places. Maybe the book we hold 
“His a second Treasure Island or another Walden. The 
Victorian Age will some day be eclipsed by another 
more glorious. There is no limit to experience. 


A man is known by the books he has around him no 
less than by the company he keeps. If the books on 
the shelves treat of the outdoors the character of their 
owner is generally clean and wholesome. If a growing 
boy is surrounded by literature of this nature it will 
help him to build a strong and rugged character and 
will cultivate in him a love for outdoor pursuits that 
will bring durable satisfaction throughout his life. 


A DECOY EXHIBITION 


HE First Annual Exhibition of Duck and Shore 

Bird Decoys for the Championship of Suffolk 

County, Long Island, will be held in the new 

Library Building at Bellport, N. Y., under the auspices 
of The Howell’s Point Anti-Duskers Society. 

There will be cash prizes for professional makers and 

a silver cup for amateurs. Each exhibitor may enter as 


many species as he wishes, but only a male and female 
Impartial judges will decide on the merits of ' 


of each. 
the examples, judging them on points. Competitors 
will receive one point for each decoy entered. Com- 
petition is open to all and there is no entrance fee as 
one of the officers has agreed to assume the expense. 

The show will last from August 27th to 31st, 1923, 
and the entries close August 25th, 1923. 

Entries will be carefully returned to the exhibtors at 
the termination of the show and the interest of every 
exhibitor will be safeguarded and a fair award guar- 
anteed. Many interesting exhibits for this unique com- 
petition have already been promised. 

Those who would like to participate in the event 
by sending entries of decoys, loaning suitable pictures 
or mounted specimens of water game-birds will kindly 
communicate with Mr. Paul Bigelow, Secretary and 
Treasurer, 39 and 41 Cortlandt St., New York City. 


DOG-RACING DERBY 


HE dog-racing derby rises in popularity, an.i che 

event which originated in Alaska has now spread 

over the Dominion of Canada and in numerous 
northern States, where the snow permits the running 
of this sport. This is the sixth year of the two hundred 
mile course non-stop derby of the Pas Dog Derby Asso- 
ciation, Billy Grayson, veteran musher of the north 
country, driving C. B. Morgan’s entry, finishing at The 
Pas, Manitoba, covering the two hundred mile course 
in 26 hours and 52 minutes. Also it was the third con- 
secutive win for Morgan’s team and he now retains 
permanent possession of the Burns cup. Last year, 
Billy Grayson, driving the Moran team, won in 24 hours 
and 51 minutes. 

Almost at the same time that Billy Grayson was win- 
ning the two hundred non-stop derby, Jean Lebel, driv- 
ing a team of huskies, was leading the field in the first 
heat of the Quebec course of thirty-six miles from 
Quebec to Lorette and return. And the same day that 
the veteran musher of the north was on his way to The 
Pas, the American Dog Derby, at Ashton, Idaho, was 
run off. In this derby, Smoky Gaston, veteran of 
Northern trails, led Tud Kent, last year’s champion, 
the leading dogs nose to nose. During the last few 
yards Gaston, punctuating his shouts at his leader with 
rifle-like cracks of his blacksnake, lunged his team into 
the traces in a spurt that carried it over the finish four- 
teen seconds ahead. 

The unusual thing about this American Dog Derby 
was that Lydia Hutchinson, a girl musher, was fifth 
and came in ahead of four men. 
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A SERVICEABLE HOUSE- 
BOAT 


T? be a whole, all-around success, a 
house-boat must be relatively inex- 
pensive and it must contain room for 
actual living conditions of from two to 
four or six persons. Moreover, the joy 
and thrill to be obtained from the craft 
will be immensely increased if all of the 
work can be done by the hands of the 
owner. Human nature calls for pride in 
one’s own doings. 

The house-boat which is herewith de- 
scribed and illustrated by means of 
working drawings, meets these condi- 
tions. It is compact and inexpensive 
and contains a “garage” for the small 
motor-boat or speed launch, which 
makes it possible to use the boat, in its 
mooring, as the power unit for propel- 
ling the whole craft. It is roofed and 
has two large rooms which may be of 
equal size, each ten and one-half by 
eleven and one half feet, affording 
plenty of room for actual living for long 
periods of time. There is a deck at the 
forward end which is eight feet wide 
and twelve feet long, while at the rear, 
beneath the floor of the two rooms, and 
centrally located, is the space for the 
boat. The framework is so constructed 
that when the motor-boat is set in mo- 
tion, the whole craft will be propelled 
along without undue strain on any of 
the parts. Buoyancy is maintained by 
a number of water-tight galvanized iron 
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tanks, all of a size, which can be pro- 
cured in quantities for almost nothing, 
at any plumbing establishment. These 
tanks are held within the lower frame- 
work, and there is room for the addition 
of others should unequal weights over- 
head in the rooms warrant their addi- 
tion. The framing is simple and can be 
accomplished by anyone familiar with 
the use of tools. The exterior, both 
above and below the water-line, is of 
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E are depending upon the friends 
and admirers of our old corre- 
spondent Nessmuk to make this de- 


partment worthy of his name. No man 


knew the woods better than Nessmuk 
or wrote of them with quainter charm. 
Many of his practical ideas on camp- 
ing and “going light” have been adopted 
by the United States Army; his canoe 
has been preserved in the Smithsonian 
Institution; and we hope that all good 
woodsmen will contribute to this de- 
partment their Hints and Kinks and 
Trail-tested Contrivances.—[Eb1Tor. } 


matched lumber, though the kind and 
style will be governed by the amount of 
cash available and by the taste of the 
owner. The roof is either shingle or 
prepared roofing. The deck is enclosed 
by a railing and steps lead up to the door 
in the forward end. And there are two 
trap-doors over the boat compartment 
which are raised and lowered when put- 
ting up the boat for the night or for 
making repairs. 


HE house-boat shown is thirty feet 
long and twelve feet wide over all. 
The first step will be to build the bed, 
up to and including the water-line. The 
work will need to be started upon horses 
to permit easy access to the under side. 
The outside pieces are two by six inch 
timbers while the cross pieces are either 
two by six or two by four. In the plan 
of the framing it will be noted that the 
stringers are tied every four feet by the 
cross pieces, except the extreme rear 
which is tied at two feet. The two by 
sixes are steamed to permit the bend at 
the forward end. ° 
The compartment for the boat is 
shown as exactly four fect. Since the 
fit should not be tight, there should be 
just enough clearance between the hous- 
ing and the boat to admit bumpers to 
prevent marring of the paint. If the 
boat to be used varies from four feet in 
width, then the stringers should be set 
accordingly. If the boat is too long to 
be accommodated within the space al- 
loted, then the inside forward end must 
be extended far enough so that all of 
the boat will be enclosed. Then, if you 
so desire, the opening at the rear can be 
enclosed by two doors above the water- 
line, the latch and lock working from the 
inside. Beside the use of two-inch ma- 
terial, ties af one-ifich boards should be 
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extended in somewhat the manner indi. 
cated to lessen the tendency to work out 
of plumb. Another factor which will 
govern the building of the bed will he 
the size of the tanks to be used. Assum- 
ing that each is just under four feet 
in length and ten or eleven inches in 
diameter, then four will fit into each 
compartment, except the two extreme 
spaceg which will hold only two. Fiity 
tanks of this size will float the boat ad- 
mirably. But should there be need of 
more they can be added for the depth 
of these compartments is two feet. 

While discussing the floats, it should 
be said that if tight and sound barrel 
are more readily procurable and cheaper, 
then these can be substituted for the 
tanks. In this case the compartments 
should be built to hold only one barrel. 
It might be well to arrange each, if the 
barrels are used, with the bungs. well 
plugged but on the top side so that if 
any should spring a leak they can be 
pumped out without much trouble. For 
the tops of the tanks, whether of iron or 
barrels, will be above water. 

To the corners of the bed are then 
nailed the corner posts and the studding 
for the sides. This step needs no de- 
tailed comment since it involves straight 
carpentering methods. The doors an 
windows are, of course, pre-determined 
and laid out accordingly. 

In fact, from here on the structure is 
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built much as one would set about to 
erect a small garage. The forward end 
may be covered with wainscoting if de- 
sired, and the corner boards, while add- 
ing much to the appearance of the build- 
ing, are not essential to its welfare. 
Once the outside structure is com- 
pleted, the interior will need some atten- 
tion to make it homelike. Composition 
board, when used to cover the walls, will 
cover the studding and provide an in- 





expensive trim that harmonizes com- 
pletely with the plan of things. If de- 
sired, a ceiling can be extended across 
the two sides of the roof though this will 
hardly be necessary. It will be noted 
that at the sides, each room has a clear- 
ance of only six feet. This increases to 
nine and one-half feet at the center or 
the roof gable. 


form hooks, to give the best results, 
though not too much. Each anchor 
should .not weigh more than one hun- 
dred pounds when complete. Either 
rope or chain or steel cable can be used 
with these anchors. 


OME may question the sea-worthi- 
ness of this craft because of its ratio 
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For outside protection, a good gray 
or white paint should be used. Two 
coats should be applied, besides a prim- 
ing coat, and this carried well below the 
water-line. 

The deck should be given two or three 
coats of deck paint or ordinary porch 
paint if the other is not procurable. 

Of course, you will want a flagstaff. 
This should be a smooth-grained spar 
fifteen feet high. The pole should be 
two and one-half or three inches square 
at the base and the top should be at least 
one and a quarter inches through. By 
extending it below the deck and bolting 
it to the bed, then fastening it also at the 
rail, it will stand any ordinary wind. 

Two heavy eyebolts are fastened to 
the forward end of the boat for anchor- 
ing purposes. If the boat is to be docked 
every night, then these will do when 
ropes are used. If it is to be often sta- 
tioned off-shore, two anchors will be 
necessary, and one attached to each eye- 
bolt before thrown overboard. 

An anchor suitable for the purpose 
can be made by fashioning a double 
prong of heavy iron rod, and inserting 
this in a tin can so that each prong ex- 
tends at least six inches. A rod should 
he formed into an’eye and this extended 
above the can top, then the whole in- 
terfilled with concrete and allowed to 
harden. The prongs should be bent to 
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one-half feet by also reducing the pitch 
of the roof, and this without causing 
much inconvenience. Or, going still 
further, the roof can be built flat, and 
this made accessible by installing a short 
flight of stairs. By running a light rail 
about the edge, this will serve as a dandy 
promenade deck. But it must be re- 
membered that in doing this, two feet 
at the very least must be reserved for 
trussing and bracing. The higher the 
pitch of roof, the greater will be the 
bracing effect which, under the circum- 
stances, is necessary.. But for those who 
would prefer it thus, the change can be 
made as noted. 

The idle space below the floor and 
above the water-line can be used for 
storage. 
onto the deck or through the forward 
room floor, will be sufficient. Here can 
be stored fishing tackle, nets and that 
sort of thing. 

Perhaps the best arrangement will be 
to divide the enclosed space above the 
floor proper into two rooms, one meas- 
uring twelve by fourteen feet and the 
other twelve by nine and one half feet. 
These dimensions, of course, include the 
space taken up by the walls and parti- 
tion. 
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of height and width. This craft was 
designed primarily for small streams and 
still lakes. It should be said here that 
while for ordinary purposes the house 
will withstand a lot of use, by dropping 
the floor of the forward room level with 
the deck and using the rear room for 
sleeping quarters, the height of the roof 
can be lowered approximately three and 


With this arrangement, the small 
room will best serve as a kitchen and 
the rear room for the sleeping quarters. 
This room, if desired, can be again di- 
vided, the partition running lengthwise 
with the boat, and either cots installed 
or bunks built against the walls. 


Date R. Van Horn, 
Nebraska. 
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GULLS AND FISH 
Dear Forest AND STREAM: 


ReANY articles are being written in 
these days about the pollution of 
streams and the destruction in other 
ways of the food fish of America and 
other countries. Every intelligent man 
and woman knows we need the fish on 
our tables and that the supply does not 
offset the demand, unless we pay a price 
that to the average family is prohibitive. 
In this letter I will deal only with the 
shad and herring of North Carolina. 
Twenty-five years ago the finest of shad 
caught in North Carolina could be 
bought in Elizabeth City, N. C., or in 
Norfolk, Va., at 50 to 75 cents each, and 
only a little higher in New York City. 
The price that will have to be paid this 
spring is something like $2.50—$5.00 for 
roe shad and $1.50 to $2.50 for bucks. 
What has caused this condition of 
things? 

The writer will admit that the popula- 
tion of America has increased rapidly, 
and that we take many unfair advan- 
tages of our fish in the way they are 
caught, and with so little protection. 
But it is his opinion that by far the 
greatest destroyer of all fish is the Gull 
family. Our country today is doing all 
it can to protect them, making it a 
penalty of $10 to kill a single gull or 
tern. They have been protected many 
years and today there are billions of 
them. We use every scheme known to 
man to catch fish to feed the human 
family, and raise all the gulls we can 
to devour the balance. This is what I 
call disturbing the plans of the Creator. 

During the past 35 years I have 
gathered (for examination) many thou- 
sand stomachs of ducks, geese, shore 
“birds, and—before it was wlegal to take 
them—a great many gulls. The stom- 
achs of the gulls I found to be in- 
variably filled with the best of our food 
fish, in Pamlico and Albemarle Sounds, 
Mainly shad and herring. Any man of 
intelligence living in that vicinity will 
admit that one Royal tern, one Caspian 
tern or one of the large gull family will, 
in one hour, destroy enough young shad 
to feed a dozen families one day, were 
the shad left to reach maturity. 

This article does not intend to con- 
demn the whole family of gulls. The 
smaller varieties, such as least terns, 
Wilson terns, sea-pigeons, etc., in my 
opinion, do very little harm, nothing to 
compare with the larger varieties. Cor- 
morant and loons are also very destruc- 
tive to our food fish in North Carolina 
and Virginia. 

The writer is an old hunter who has 
shot waterfowl for fifty years. He be- 
lieves absolutely in the protection of 
game, in stopping spring shooting, in 
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the bag limit, and has never, even in 
boyhood, believed in killing game except 
for food. He expects to be severely 
criticized for expressing his opinion on 
this subject, but believes the time has 
come when something must be done to 
raise more fish and less gulls to destroy 
them. 

The cormorant, like the buzzard, of 
loathsome aspect, is very abundant in 
our shad-growing industry, and live en- 
tirely on fish. Can anyone give a sem- 
blance of reason why they should be 
protected ? 

I expect to be told that the large gull 
is a scavenger, like the buzzard, but 
that is worthy of another letter: “What 
has happened to the buzzard?” 

Jasrer B. WHITE, 
Waterlily, N. C. 


ANTELOPE IN THE WEST 


Dear Forest AND STREAM: 


N editorial-on Antelope in Forest 

AND STREAM for July, 1922, con- 
tains a statement that there are very few 
antelope left in the western part of the 
United States and that they can only be 
found in Southern California, Southern 
New Mexico and Arizona. 

In the spring of 1919, I was on a 
ranch near Albine, Montana. One day 
I walked out to get the mail and while 
on the road, about a half mile from the 
house, just on the other side of a small 
artificial lake, I saw one buck and three 
doe antelope. 

After a week on the ranch I started to 
ride the range, and in two weeks within 
a 25-mile radius of the ranch I saw and 
counted twenty antelope. 

After a time I went through the Bad 
Lands of South Dakota and there I saw 
many antelope. Also some in the east 
and northeastern part of Wyoming. 

The first of June I started out to find 
a band of sheep which had strayed for 
two weeks. A heavy rain and hail storm 
had driven them north. There was a 
reward for this band of sheep, so a 
native cowpuncher and myself started 
out to find them. We made Ekalaka, 
Montana the first night, and a month 
later we were near the Highwood 
Mountains. From the time we left Eka- 
laka until we made camp in the High- 
wood Mountains we saw twenty antelope 
in one bunch grazing on a small meadow 
stream, and on another day a doe and 
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calf. At another spot we saw a buck 
and a doe. 

From the Highwood Mountains we 
went to the Milk River district, after we 
had given up hope of finding the band 
of sheep, and from there to Glacier 
National Park, and along the western 
part of Montana to Lewiston. We saw 
a few antelope near Teton Ridge in 
Teton County. It was late in September 
when we returned. Four days out of 
Billings, Montana, we saw a buck and 
two does with calves. 


E. H. June, Chicago, III, 


THAT MILAN PISTOL 
MATCH 


Dear Forest AND STREAM: 


| AM rather ashamed that you should 
put such an article in your January 
issue as “That Milan Pistol Match.” 
Your first offense is holding men up to 
ridicule. Your second offense is false 
statement. Reports were made in the 
public press in more than one paper and 
before the team returned home. Within 
a week after the return of at least one 
member of the team I heard a public 
statement made of the defeat, and for 
you to say that “not a single report has 
been published”; that “the team sneaked 
up the back stairs between midnight and 
morning”; that “they have been acting 
as though they had never heard of such 
a thing as an International Pistol 
Shoot”; that their conduct was “a most 
regrettable display of poor sportsman- 
ship”; to say these things, I say, is a 
reiteration of absolute falsehoods, and 
as to how deliberate it is on your part, 
of course, I do not know. 

It seems too bad to see such an article 
in your paper, and I think it wise for 
you to make an investigation and apol- 
ogize for allowing such an article to 
appear in your publication. I am not 
sure but that the article is a libel under 
the law that to hold men up to ridicule 
by stating falsehoods is a libel. 

Davin T. ABERCROMBIE, New York, 


TO NEW JERSEY SURF 
FISHERMEN 
Dear Forest AND STREAM: 


ELLOW surf anglers, especially we 
who sojourn by auto to the Seaside 


Park Coast Guard Station No. 110— 
we park our cars at the little barn at 
the end of the run and grab our sticks 
and off to the beach; at the end of our 
stay we pile in our cars and, with our 
hearts in our mouths for fear of being 
stuck, we gingerly crawl off through the 
dunes over (or mostly.in) the little 
sandy roadway to the“VWiflage. How 











nany of us, as we curse the road, the 
cause of broken springs, loss of time 
and temper, give a thought to those 
who, for our pleasure, endeavor to keep 
this little road in condition. 

A regular appropriation has been 
found to be out of the question, so the 
little box on the barn and the sign over 
it requesting donations; should we not 
be a little bit ashamed of ourselves as 
we remember our small contributions 
or entire lack of any. Just to show you, 
I have before me a statement of what 
was collected by the Coast Guard boys 
last season for the upkeep of this road. 
It AVERAGED ABOUT 50 CENTS A 
DAY and they are in debt $6.50 for hay 
used in padding this same road. 

Now are we thoughtless or are we 
merely tightwads? Remembering the 
many kindnesses on the part of the 
Coast Guard fellows and remembering 
the state of the roadway last season, 
perhaps the little sign on the barn ask- 
ing for contributions for the upkeep of 
the road may appeal a little more 
strongly to us this coming season. If 
each and every one of us adds his bit 
we may consider ourselves sportsmen 
in fact as well as name. 


A. F. Westervett, New York. 


THE “LAST ADIRONDACK 
WOLP” IS NOT YET 


Dear ForEST AND STREAM: 


EWS will “break” with odd coin- 

cidences at times. The writer had 
just read in Forest AND STREAM for 
February about Reuben Cary and the 
last Adirondack wolf which was killed 
some thirty years ago at Brandreth Lake 
in the Adirondacks, when the startling 
information came that Carl Lawrence 
had just killed a gray timber wolf about 
a mile outside of Wilmington in the 
deep snow near Whiteface Mountain. 

It is probably certain that Reuben 
Cary’s wolf can be truthfully called the 
last of the Adirondack packs, for all 
authorities agree that this latest wolf is 
undoubtedly a stray from Canada. The 
Canadian border is less than a hundred 
miles north of the spot where Carl Law- 
rence made his kill. It has also been re- 
ported frequently during the current 
winter that the Canadian wolves were 
active and adventurous. 

The wolf near Wilmington had been 
hunted for several weeks in the belief 
that it was a silver fox. Some of the 
woodsmen had got a glimpse of it in the 
distance and ‘naturally presumed that it 
was a fine specimen of large fox. Of 
course, all the local men were keyed to 
a high pitch in the hope of capturing the 
animal. The man who made the kill be- 
lieved that he had a silver fox until he 
came close to it. His doubts were soon 
dispelled, however, for it proved that the 
first shot had only injured the wolf’s 
spine in such a manner that his hind 
quarters were paralyzed; but as Law- 
rence came near, the wolf put ferocious 
strength into his front legs and pro- 
pelled himself toward the hunter in a 
vicious charge, his jaws wide open and 
his long fangs almost terrifying. It re- 





quired a second shot to bring him to bay. 





Carl Lawrence and George Marshall 
were hunting foxes with dogs at the 
time that the wolf’s trail was found. 
They had come to a spot where some 
spoiled meat had been placed as bait. 
The dogs found the tracks and became 
highly excited. Lawrence took up a post 
at the side of a mountain and the other 
man went off with the dogs. Three 
wide circles were made and it’was nearly 
four hours before the wolf was discov- 
ered. He was finally driven in the direc- 
tion of Lawrence, with the result that a 
well placed rifle-shot broke the animal’s 
back. 

At first there were a number of doubt- 
ing Thomases among spectators who wit- 
nessed the exhibit. “There hain’t no 
sech animal in these here parts,” they 
said, and therefore the kill could not be 
a wolf. But then authorities were con- 
sulted, including a zoological book of 
standards, and the classification of the 
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Wolf killed in the Adirondacks 


animal was fixed- beyond doubt. His 
weight was forty-one pounds, and his 
measurement fully five feet from nose 
to tail tip. 

It happened, too, that a representative 
of the State Forest Conservation Com- 
mission hurried to the scene of the kill- 
ing within a few days. His story seems to 
prove that there are indeed more wolves 
m the Adirondacks. It seems that the 
Conservation Commission has_ heard 
several reports concerning the presence 
of wolves and for that reason is anxious 
to authenticate them. The representative 
of the commission made a report in 
which he recorded the kill and the cir- 
cumstances and also established the 
identity of the animal as a gray timber 
wolf. He informed the hunter, however, 
that this was the first authenticated in- 
stance of a wolf’s capture in the Adiron- 
dacks in recent years. 

; Tuomas F. Morrett, 


Saranac .Lake, N. Y. 





A SLY OLD ’COON 


Dear ForEST AND STREAM: 


D URING the season of the year when 
fur-bearing animals are being taken 
for their fur, two classes of people are 
constantly pursuing them, namely, the 
trapper and the hound-man, sometimes 
called night-hunter. Although I have 
always belonged to the former class, 
preferring to study the habits of the 
animals and to take them by strategy, 
I have often spent the greater part of a 
night with friends who were following 
the hounds that were on the trail of 
some wily ’coon. The raccoon is by far 
the most sagacious animal with which 
the night-hunter has to deal. While 
many sportsmen place the fox ahead of 
the ’coon in this respect, I am sure if 
they lived in a country where both of 
these animals could be trailed, the hon- 
ors would soon go to the raccoon. The 
average hunter is well acquainted with 
the usual tricks played by the ’coon, such 
as crossing through interlaced limbs 
from one tree to another, back-tracking 
and swimming in streams. 

I was trapping in the vicinity of Dun- 
bar, a small town in eastern Nebraska, 
when the following incident happened: 
Several boys in the village owned trained 
*coon dogs and had been successful in 
running down most of the young and 
less sly animals in that section during 
the early part of the season, but had met 
their match in an “old-timer” that 
roamed the territory along a _ small 
stream below the town. The boys, hear- 
ing that I was an old hunter, asked me 
to assist them in capturing the animal 
that was leading their dogs so many 
fruitless chases. Upon inquiry as to the 
manner in which the ’coon would elude 
the dogs, I was told that the animal, 
after leading the dogs a long chase, 
would take to one of several wild cherry 
trees that grew along the stream. Here 
the trail would end and although the 
boys would search the tree from top to 
bottom, no ‘coon could be found nor 
could the dogs again pick up the scent 
in the neighborhood. Upon closer in- 
quiry I found that, with the exception of 
one tree which had been climbed twice, 
the ’coon had no choice of trees as long 
as it was a wild cherry. 

The first night out the usual occur- 
rence was repeated. The chase ended 
several miles from where we _ had 
started the ‘coon at a medium-sized, 
wild-cherry tree. Climbing the tree I 
searched every nook and corner that 
might hide an animal but no ’coon could 
be found. Descending to the ground 
I told the boys to lead the dogs in circles 
quite a distance from the tree in hopes 
that they would again pick up the trail 
but with no better success. It was get- 
ting late so we returned to town, I 
spent considerable time that night in 
deep study, hoping that I might solve 
the secret of the animal’s mysterious dis- 
appearance. I decided that I would not 
leave that section until I had learned 
more about the ’coon, so the next day I 
had one of the boys show me the tree 
that the ‘coon had chosen to climb a 
second time. 
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Me EVINRUDE 
SPORT TWIN 


IGHT, compact, quiet-running, easy- 
starting—a “twin”—and an Evinrude! 


What more could one ask for in a 
detachable motor? 


Climaxing years of experiment and devel- 
opment, the Sport Twin answers Outdoor 
America’s call for a lightweight, two-cylin- 
der motor of genuine Evinrude make 


—a motor with all the ruggedness, powerand 
speed that the name Evinrude guarantees. 


Features: Weighs 40 lbs. complete 
no batteries. Magneto in flywheel- 
instant starting. Vibrationless—2 cycle 
—2 H.P. Automatic Reverse and Tilt- 
Up. Float-feed carburetor. Glistening 
in aluminum and nickel — a beauty. 


See your sporting goods or hardware 
dealer—now. Write us for free illustrated 
catalog. (There is now a genuine Evin- 
rude Motor. for every small-boat use). 


EVINRUDE MOTOR COMPANY 


1491 Evinrude Block Milwaukee, Wisconsin 
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Can l Get My Regular 
Shells with Cork-Tex Wads? 
Every informed shooter is already 
interested in Cork-Tex, the new wad 
endorsed by science. Many have 
tried out this: better wad in shells 
of standard make, while others load 
their own shells with Cork-Tex 

Wads. 

Cork-Tex Wads represent a new 
departure in ballistic science. We 
hope that every hunter and trap- 


shooter can soon get his favorite shell 
loaded with this better wad. 


To try the Cork-Texed ammunition 
is to appreciate the difference at 
once; in long-keeping quality, in 
greater accuracy without loss of 
velocity, in absolute safety to the 
shooter’s eyes. 

Send for our free booklet, “Shell 
Certainty Through Ballistic Sci- 
ence.” It explains in detail why the 
Cork-Texed Shells give better re- 
sults. 

If you load by hand, ask us also for 
free samples of Cork-Tex Wads. 
Ask your dealer for the Cork-Texed 
ammunition. 


Bond Manufacturing Corporation 
513 Monroe St. Wilmington, Delaware 


Note: We make the “Cork- 
Tex” wads for shell manu- 
facturers. We do not manu- 
facture shells — but factory 
loaded shells are available. 
If your dealer is not in posi- 
tion to supply you, send us 
his name and we will advise 
him how he eros sup- 
plied with ig -Tex” 
wadded shel 
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That night when the moon rose I in- 
structed them to proceed with the hunt 
as usual while I concealed myself near 
the chosen tree in the hope that the 
animal would again select it when it had 
become tired of running before the 
hounds. I had been there some time 
rwhen I heard the baying of the dogs in 
the distance below-me. This told me 
that the trail had again been picked up. 
The pack came slowly in my direction 
and I expected to see the ’coon appear 
at any minute. But the hounds swerved 
when a short distance away and passed 
me on the opposite side of the stream, 
soon to be followed by the boys. I re- 
tained my position, believing that the 
animal would return by a circuitous 
route and let the boys continue the chase. 
When they had gone for nearly a mile 
the dogs barked, treed, and hurrying up 
to them, I found that the animal had 
escaped in the same manner as before. 
Two other nights in succession I lay at 
my post without success. Both times 
the ‘coon had been easily started but 
had taken to trees far from where I was 
stationed. 

By the fourth night the boys were not 
very eager for the chase but as I had 
decided to unravel the mystery if pos- 
sible, I stimulated them a little by pass- 
ing a dollar bill to each hunter. Again 
I hastened to the tree where I stationed 
myself as before. I had not waited long 
until the bellowing of the hounds told 
me that the “sly-one” was again on the 
move. Leaving the stream the dogs 
spent almost an hour circling through 
the hilly country when their notes be- 
came clearer and I knew that they were 
coming in my direction. When they 
were, as I judged, about one-half mile 
distant, I was thrilled by the sound of 
ripping bark on the base of the tree that 
I had spent so many hours guarding. 
Keeping my eyes in that direction I soon 
saw a very large ‘coon in the upper 
crotch of the tree. Almost immediately 
he crept out upon a large limb and 
stopping about twelve feet from the 
body of the tree, went through a series 
of antics. Patting and clawing the 
limb with his front paws he advanced 
a few inches and repeated the per- 
formance with his hind feet, then, turn- 
ing crosswise with the limb and select- 
ing an opening through the branches he 
leaped, striking the ground with a thud. 
Seemingly none the worse for his fall, 
he trotted away and disappeared among 
the shadows of the heavier timber near 
me. The dogs soon came up to be fol- 
lowed almost immediately by the boys 
who, knowing that the ’coon would re- 
turn to the heavy timber sooner or later 
had continued along the stream. Tell- 
ing the boys that the sly old fellow could 
not escape this time we called the dogs 
to the spot where he had hit the ground. 
You can imagine our astonishment when 
the hounds refused to pick up the trail 
and seemed completely baffled. Leading 
them to the spot where I had seen the 
animal enter the underbrush we had no 
better success. Holding a council we 
decided that the animal had some mys- 
terious powers so returned home in dis- 


| gust. 


Feeling rather ashamed of myself for 
not being able to hold the confidence that 
the boys had placed in me I slipped away 
and to bed. Again I lay awake for a 
while trying to unravel the secret of 
the wily animal. My mind kept return- 
ing to the antics that the ’coon had gone 
through when on the limb before jump- 
ing to the ground. I decided that if 
possible I would find the cause of his 
strange actions. With this thought on 
my mind I returned alone to the tree 
the next day and scaling the trunk, 
climbed out upon the limb to the spot 
where the ’coon had performed the night 
before. There, smeared over a space 
some six inches across, was a liberal 
supply of that gum-like substance which 
is formed by the hardening of sap as it 
flows from a wound in the bark of a 
cherry-tree. I was completely dumb- 
founded as the facts began to dawn upon 
me. Certainly this animal was of al- 
most human intelligence. During the 
early part of the season the sly old fel- 
low had searched out the trees which 
contained a supply of this substance. 
Later when chased by the hunters, he 
would choose one of these trees and 
after thoroughly covering his feet with 
the gum, would jump to the ground. Of 
course, this substance would immedi- 
ately become clogged with the fallen 
leaves and the animal would trot away 
on padded feet without leaving a scented 
trail for the dogs to follow. Thinking 
that it would be a shame to destroy such 
a clever animal, I kept the secret and 
sacrificing my reputation in that section 
as an authority on outdoor subjects, | 
immediately left town. 

Davip Pucu, 
Lawrence, Kansas. 


TROUT AND THEIR THRILLS 


DEAR ForEST AND STREAM: 


"T HERE is no greater opportunity for 
pleasure offered any man than when 
he packs his kit, slings it across his 
shoulder and sets out fishing. In spite 
of the good-natured gibs at those es- 
caped fish which are consequently the 
“Big” ones, the sport continues each 
year; not only continues but gains new 
enthusiasts who firmly believe that fish- 
ing is not “a pole and a string with a 
worm on one end and a fool on the 
other.” There is something ennobling 
about the sport; a man cannot match his 
wits cleanly all day against those 
speckled inhabitants of the mountain 
brooks without benefit. The tonic of 
God’s pure air invades his real being. 
Tramping across unfrequented fields 
leads his mind to romantic adventurings. 
Far fetched, you say? Perhaps; but the 
fact remains that the genuine fisherman 
would relinquish worlds for a pipe be- 
tween his teeth and the slap of a fly 
skipping the ripples, 

His solace is indissolubly interwoven 
with the charm of woods and streams; 
perhaps angling itself is only secondary. 
But whatever pursuit can render hun- 
dreds of men as oblivious of rain or 
shine as fishing, must certainly be cap- 
able of producing some interesting side- 
lights on life. 

The country exists only for fishing in 
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Your camp fire always on tap 


Carry your camp fire with you—in the small Prest-O-Lite tank 
such as you see everywhere on motorcycles, trucks and boats. 
No weary chopping of wood —just unfold the little pocket 
stove, connect it with a bit of tubing to the tank—and have 
the meal ready in a jiffy. Broil your fish to a nicety, have 
piping hot coffee in four minutes—cook everything without 
getting smoke in your eyes or ashes in the grub. And you 
don’t leave any embers or coals to start forest fires. 


Furthermore, when you want a good, clear, brilliant camp light 
at night, you have it just as conveniently, from the same tank. 


“Camp like a King” with 


Srest-O-Lite Gas 


This is the Tank This is the Stove 


o- 


SMALL TANK SALES DEPARTMENT 
Indianapolis, Ind. 


New York Office: 30 East 42nd Street 
Pacific Coast Office: 599 Eighth Street, San Francisco 
In Canada: Prest-O-1.ite Company of Canada, Ltd., Toronto 
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“OSPREY” DARDEVLE 


“Best Bait 1 Ever Saw” 
Says W. J. Smith, Marshfield, Wisc. 


66 NCLOSED are two prints taken while camping 
on Lake Namakagen last Summer. The one of 
the fish was taken one morning about 9 o’clock on my 
— from the lake. .As the picture shows, I had my 
share! 

“Each day I came in with a bunch like this and my 
camp mates had one grand time figuring out how in 
blazes I made my catches, when they fished practically 
the same grounds and got a meager lot. 

“For three days I kept the secret. On the fourth 
were short of boats and had to double up. Then 8 
secret was out! To make matters worse, after I landed 
my seventh pike, I tried an extra long cast—and I 
guess my bait is going yet! Dowmhearted, I returned 
to camp with my seven pike, to find that even then I 
a mote than any two of the other fellows at 

he. 66 0 

“That bait was the red and white Dardevle. Pass- 
ing the station where a train was due I saw a group of 
anglers going home, and an idea struck me. Can- 
vassing the bunch I found one who had a Dardevle, 
but it turned out to be a black and white. I asked 
him if he would sell it, as. while I had never tried a 
black and white, I felt it would probably live up to old 
“Red-and-White’s’ reputation. .. . 

‘‘Lo and behold, the pike were just as crazy for the 
black and white as they were for the red and white, 
and I can assure you the rest of my time was spent 
with pleasure... . 

“Since then I always carry several Dardevle, and I 
must say IT IS THE BEST BAIT I EVER SAW.” 
«+». —W. J. Smith, Marshfield, Wisc. 


Dardevle Will Get Them 
For You Too 


Y¥ all odds Dardevlo is the best 

known lure in this country. 
Thousands of sportsmen swear by 
it. Easiest bait to cast you ever 
saw. Cuts the air like a knife, be- 
cause it offers practically no wind 
‘resistance. Handles beautifully in 
the water—you can make it float or 
dive deep, just as you wish. 

The fish just can’t seem to keep 
away from it. If you have never 
used one before, by all means get 
Dardevle this season and you will 
never again want to be without it. 

If your dealer cannot supply you 
—write us direct and we will see 
that you are supplied. 

Dardevie, 1-0z. weight, 85 cents 
Dardaviet, 3/5 and 2/5-0z., 85 cents 
Dardevles Imp., %-0z., 65 cents 


OSPREY “NOSTEALUM” 
INSECT HOOKS 


Hold everything from a housefly 
to a shiner—and how they do hold. 
Save you lots of bait and bother. 
Full range of sizes: No. 15 to 4/0, 
at 15 cents to 55 cents each, ac- 
cording to size. Complete circular 
free on request. 

““Osprey’’ Waterproofed Silk Line 
Slides through the guides as smooth 
as can be. Lasts far longer than 
any other line we know of. Fine 
for either salt or fresh water. 


Sample free on request—write for it. 


“Osprey” Brand Fishing Supplies Are 
Always in the Lead 


Write for interesting free folder, describing the com- 
plete ‘‘Osprey’’ line of Lures, Insect Hooks and Water- 
proofed Silk Lines. Every article a genuine winner— 
with years of use and thousands of satisfied users be- 
a wt Please givé your dealer’s name when writing 

r folder. 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


310 Congress Street, East 
Dept. O. Detroit, Mich. 
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the eyes of the devotee of Isaak Walton. 
Mountain streams and pools within the 
dark scenery of glens interest him; 
there is no spot more seductive than 
where a quarrelsome brook scolds its 
way over stones slippery with moss; if 
valley or canyons intervene—they are 
but a few more obstacles to impart the 
joy of triumph to him; and should inter- 
lacing trees shroud that same quarrel- 
some brook beneath their feligree, he 
only casts a calculating eye and shrewdly 
figures if their height permits his rod 
to whip the eddies. His pleasures are 
simple things: sunlight through a tree, 
or spring leaves swirling from pools 
made great with spring rains; to him, 
the sound of water falling over rust- 
brown logs or splashing down the face 
of age-old rocks is celestial music. If 
he may be so fortunate as to discover 
a trout lazily weaving his way beneath 
the ripples he has seen his vision. 

Many a long winter afternoon has 
been devoted to the careful preparation 
and selection of the lures which will 
wreck the greatest destruction when 
spring arrives. The little, gaudy flies are 
strung and restrung; leaders inspected, 
and rods given a fresh coat of shellac. 
Depend upon it, your real fisherman his 
marked the opening day of the season 
upon his calendar, and that day finds him 
warmly wrapped on his favorite trout 
stream. 

His steady wrist casts the fly and im- 
parts that seductive, tricky skip which 
hypnotizes the big fellows. All expec- 
tancy, he smokes stolidly, yet nerved for 
instant action. If perhaps this partic- 
ular fly is not suitable or does not tempt 
elusive finny desires, he is quick to rem- 
edy this by changing the delicate bit of 
floss. If this brings results, you may be 
sure they will be quick and noticeable. 
A sudden silver flash in the dark be- 
neath a sunken tree-stump, coincident 
with the quick shriek of line from his 
whirring reel, and the battle is on! With 
nerves atingle,-his whole body. aids his 
brain in cheating the finny adversary out 
of his abundant strength and eventually 
giving him the coup de grace with the 
landing net. Many ardent fishermen 
claim there is nothing to equal the thrill 
of this moment. 

Of course, when the excitement of the 
struggle has subsided, and the prize has 
been duly measured, if he has made the 
fishermen extend himself to the limit, 
he is all the more a treasure. Nothing 
adds to the joy of conquest like its diffi- 
culty. But should that fish through in- 
adversity or cunning succeed in craftily 
bringing the line which has ended his 
freedom under a stone or projecting 
ledge and so escape, he is if anything 
even more prized. The genuine fisher- 
man enjoys a sad delight in his prob- 
able size and his redoubtable treachery; 
that fish assumes his place beside others 
who have in their turn a sure claim to 
fame; and the fisherman analyses his 
failure to land his prize for many a long 
winter evening to come. He always won- 
ders if after all he might not have been 
abl@ to retain his fish had he used this 
sized leader or that hook! And where 
reasoning ends the fisherman’s imagina- 
tion in matters of this kind begins. 


When one comes to trace the art of 
fishing, the historical data surrounding 
it is profuse and interesting. Even the 
Old Testament through the prophet 
speaks of “fishers, and those who cast 
angle into brooks,” while the New Testa- 
ment is replete with stories of fishing. 

When we come into modern times, the 
earliest writer of fish stories we can re- 
call to mind was curiously enough a wo- 
man. Dame Juliana Berners, who, in 
1496, gave minute directions in her book 
as to how to achieve success in this 
sport. Nowadays it would take you 
hours and hours to peruse the shelves of 
our libraries that are devoted to books 
on fishing. 


Ask even the average intelligent man 
who is not a devotee of the art who is 
admittedly the greatest authority on fish- 
ing and he will tell you undoubtedly 
“Tsaak Walton.” Known to everyone for 
the fame of literary efforts, this gentle- 
man undertook in 1655 to convey all the 
knowledge surrounding the sport of fish- 
ing in his book, “The Compleat Angler.” 


Whatever your own personal opinion 
may be, his book is generally regarded 
as a criterion of piscatorial technique as 
evidenced by its enormous printings 
running through fifty or sixty editions. 
Some of it today provokes laughter for 
its ancient method. But its greatest 
value that will remain undimmed 
throughout all time is its disclosure of 
the author’s sweetness of spirit. Isaak 
Walton was a fisherman, but he was 
more; while at his favorite pursuit, he 
saw the poetry and intrigue of his sur- 
roundings and said so in his book. Asa 
result, his words are immortal. 


A word about brook trout is always 
interesting, for like all monarchs, he has 
considerable fascination for the rest of 
us. Not only is he monarch in reputa- 
tion, but in habits, beauty and temper- 
ament. 

His earliest discovery in North Amer- 
ica is not exactly fixed although there is 
no question that the aborigines and first 
settlers knew. and enjoyed his delicate 
flesh; we find no word of him previous 
to 1649, nor was he indexed or studied 
by scientists until 1814. Yet if these 
pioneers who depended upon the trout 
to supply their larders knew nothing 
about his origin they were quite familiar 
with his temperament and habits, 

Significantly enough, the success of the 
artificial culture of all the various spe- 
cies of fish is founded upon the results 
obtained with trout. 

Car.y_e F. Straus, New York. 
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—this at Bungalow Camps in Ontario 


All day long—through unsurpassed forest scenery — 
you can traverse rivers and sparkling lakes teeming 
with game fish. Think of the glorious hours with rod 
and line! 


Have you smelt woodsmoke at twilight when your 
day’s catch is sizzling in the pan over glowing coals? 
Do YOU remember the keen appetite—the hearty 
meal—the luxurious pipe—and the lazy hours around 
the campfire while the moon makes magic in the clear- 
ing? Come and preserve your youth this year. You 
can fish, swim, canoe from a bungalow camp. 


New Bungalow Camps 
Easy to Reach 


Three new bungalow camps are being constructed for 
use this summer, at Lake of the Woods, Nipigon Bay 
and French River. Each camp consists of rustic 
bungalows grouped around a central clubhouse where 
you dine or enjoy social hours. The camps are situ- 
ated in the midst of good fishing country yet they 
are ALL EASY TO REACH BY THE CANADIAN 
PACIFIC. And this ideal vacation close to Nature 
actually costs less than an outing at an ordinary 
summer resort. 


l et ‘he nearest Canadian Pacific Agent give you full information: 
Atlanta, 49 N. Forsyth St. Kansas City, Mo., 601 Railway Pittsburgh, 340 Sixth Ave. 
Boston, 405 Boylston St. Ezpress Bldg Portland, Ore., 55 Third St. 
Buffalo, 160 Pearl St. Los Angeles, 605 8S. Spring St. San Francisco, 675 Market St. 
Chicago, 140 So. Clark St. Minneapolis, 611 Second Ave. 8, Seattic, 608 Second Ave. 
Cincinnati, 430 Walnut St. Montreal, 141 Saint James St. St. Louis, 420 Locust St. 
Cleveland, 1040 rrospect Ave. Montreal, Windsor St. Station Tecoma, 1113 Pacific Ave. 
Detroit, 1239 Griswold St. Ne . York, Madison Ave, at 44th Toronto, 1 King St., E. 
Duluth, Soo Line Derot Washington, D. C., 1419 New 

Philadelphia, Locust & 15th St. York Ave. 


CANADIAN PACIFIC 


IT SPANS THE WORLD 
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“—bet your life you'll 
get a Thompson!” 


“Joe, listen—-any old time you want to 


HAVE fishéd for 
bass in Adirondack 
lakes and rivers, in 
Maine ponds and in 
that most beautiful of 
hill country streams, 
the Loyalsock Creek 
in northern central 
Pennsylvania. I have 






STRANGE BASS WATERS 


HOW SOME HARD-FIGHTING SMALL-MOUTH 
WERE CAUGHT IN A SURPRISING LOCATION 


By ROBERT P. LOWRY 















“T’'ll believe it when I see it,” I chal. 
lenged. 

“But this is real,” he insisted. 

“Where is it?” 

“That’s a secret. Wait and _ see.” 
And that was all I could get-out of the 
exasperating young man except that | 
was to be ready in three days for the 
trip. 

Early on the morning appointed I met 


















peg it up here in the woods for a real 
outing you can bet your life you'll get 
a Thompson Boat! You’re right—fishin’ 
ain’t fishin’ without one, and that’s all 
there be to it.” 


Write for Beautiful Free Catalog Today! 


There’s a Thompson Boat for every pur- 
pose—and every model is a dandy. 

The skill of master designers—men who 
have specialized in this one art alone— 
is reflected in every one of the 19 differ- 
ent models described in Thompson's new 
1923 catalog. Handsomely illustrated in 
full colors. Write today for your copy! 


SAVE MONEY— 
ORDER BY 
MAIL 


fished in good weath- 










































er and bad and with John G. and a lanky youth in hip boots 
varying success, but who smoked infinite cigarettes and an. 
an experience I had swered to the name of Harold. Behind 


last August in southern Massachusetts Harold’s runabout was a trailer and on 
has furnished a new and unique chapter the trailer was an eighteen-foot skiff 
in my piscatorial pursuits. If any fisher- Thus equipped, we set out and the end 
man had told me that he had caught bass of fifteen miles of lovely roads found 
in the place where I subsequently found US going down a hill at the bottom of 
them, I would never have believed him. eens a a body of water 
peers : tlantic Ocean 

This is the way it came about: I was an site oie = 
spending my vacation on a farm near 4, — ae = I — I 
New Bedford and had been promised Pl — > es + = ong 
bass fishing of the best by cheerful but heuer on Cuttyhunk Island over 

totally irresponsible relatives by mar- reat ; a oe 
riage. Each day I went out hopefully ee “ pie me — e * 
to places they suggested seeking that ae P & i g ¢ 
most noble of fresh water fish and I re- mil . on gs gee ittle — about a 
turned with pickerel, perch, both white eae oF i Re oS ee = 
and yellow, and horned-pout, a name 4,43. pars € AG 
ee Vankers' appy *t ‘Don’t tell me there are bass in there. 

I was in despair, when a supposedly Pil bet it’s salt,” said I. ; 

truthful medical man told me of a place Harold ran the car and trailer down 
called Sawdy Pond and asserted that he 0m the sandy neck. It was not an inch 
himself had caught bass there. Ac- Over one hundred and fifty feet in width. 
companied by John G., a youthful farmer Big breakers were dashing up on the 
of the neighborhood who is always ready Ocean side and there was a_ fishing 
schooner in the offing. We ran the 


to take a day off and go fishing, I vis- : 
ited Sawdy. vt isa salir toon There trailer down to the edge of the pond and 
















































CANOES, $45 up. Speedy, beautiful in line, 
graceful in action—yet strong and durable. Stable 
in a choppy sea; steady as most rowboats. Respon- 
sive to the paddle—less liable to ‘‘drift.”’ 































ROWBOATS, $40 up. Roomy, handsome rowboats 
—with trim lines. Finely built of choicest woods, 
Finished down to the last detail. Stand years of 
wear and tear and still look good. 























FISH and HUNTING BOATS, $32 UP. For oars 
Sturdy, stable—won’t ‘“‘roll’’ 
when you stand to cast or land a whopper. Light 
draft for the shallows. 


or outboard motor. 


Easy on the oarsman. 


are rocks, lots of them, and the nicest 
lily pads and pickerel grass imaginable 
and there is plenty of perfectly lovely 
water. There may be bass there too, but 
no one can prove it by me. 

“IT know a pond where we can get 












slid the skiff into the water. I scooped 
up some of the water in my hand. It 
was not-even brackish. 

In a little gut we put down a seine and 
soon had enough minnows to make a re- 
spectable showing in the bait bucket. 




















bass,” insinuated John G. as we rode Then we pushed the boat through some 
home in the twilight. pickerel grass and started fishing. Har- 







SPECIAL BOATS for Outboard Motors, $58 up. 
Special seam construction resists vibration. Unique 
hull design, combined with just the right clear- 
ance, gives speed without sacrificing safety. We 
handle leading outboard motors also. 

















MOTOR BOATS, ENGINE INSTALLED, $200 
UP. The feature of this full line is the Beach 
Model—the ‘“‘Wonder Boat for 1923.’’ Propeller 
does not project below keel—cannot be injured if 
run hard aground or amid lurking logs or rocks. 
Light-weight motor enclosed in rainproof hatch. 
- Women or children can start and operate it. Two 
men can carry it. Four other motor boats to 
choose from; 16 to 26 feet in length. 


State the kind of boat in 
which you are interested 














Thompson Bros. Boat Mfg. Co. 
93 ELLIS AVE., PESHTIGO, WIS. 


THOMPSON EL | 
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Arthur Ohme on his 
4000 mile trip 


—Johnson revolutionized the outboard motor business in a sin- 
gle season.—The sturdy 35 pound Johnson Twin did it.—All over America thou- 
sands of these powerful little motors have won first place by sheer performance. 
—They have proved conclusively that pounds don’t give power, speed nor dura- 
bility.—That 35 Pounds is enough weight.—That every pound over that is use- 
less weight. Vacationists, sportsmen and dealers generally now concede Johnson 
superiority. 
—Arthur Ohme proved it by his 4,000 mile trail-blazing trip 
through the Great Lakes and wild Thousand Lakes region of Minnesota, by 
his daring dash—the first to cross Lake Superior. 
—Reginald K. Ratcliff proved it when he broke the New York 
to Albany canoe paddling record, escorted by a 35 Pound Johnson, driving a 
16-Foot skiff with a thousand pound load. 
—E. K. Wallace, Marine Supt. of the U.S. Shipping Board proved 
it when he reported the remarkable power feat of two Johnson Motors fitted 
to a 12 foot dinghy and a 16 foot life boat towing a 20 ton yacht a distance of 
a quarter of a mile in 10 minutes. 
—But the big Johnson victory has been won on the thousands of lakes and 
tivers all over America, where such power, such speed, such flexibility of con- 
trol, such freedom from noise and vibration, such dependability, such conve- 
nience in carrying and in use was never before thought possible. 
Yes—“Johnson was right.’’ 


Send for Free Catalog Folder today 


JOHNSON MOTOR CO., 852 Sample St., South Bend, Ind. 
Eastern Office, 120 Broadway, New York City 


Johns on 


66 99 
WATER~BUG”  22:22212 
owners who will write us, giv- 
ing serial number of their 
THE LIGHTEST. LIVELIEST BOAT MOTOR ON THE WATER. = ater. we.want to send an ine 
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Smiling 
Bill’’ 


says: 


“Lot’s of people think there is a big 
secret about catching fish, but there 
aint nothing of the kind. All you have 
to do is just fish where the fish are and 
use your brains mixed with plenty of 
elbow grease.”’ 


The Shannon Twin Spinner 


will enable you to fish where the fish are and 
will prove that you have used your brains, for 
the Shannon is about the only bait there is 
with which you can always fish where the fish 
are. No matter how thick the rushes or lilies 

you can cast right into them without fear 
of fouling. As for attractiveness, the game fish 
don’t live that can resist it. It gets big catches 
where others fail. Try it and see for yourself. 
You'll have the best fishing you ever had in 
your life. 


Made with Red, White or Yellow Feather fly. 
Also Red, Yellow, White and natural color 
bucktail fly. Price, each, 85c. 


The Jamison Special Line 


Bill Jamison’s 
special made silk 
casting line will 
save you a whole 
lot of elbow 
grease, for it is 
the smoothest and 
easiest casting 
line you ever saw. 
Don't burn your 
thumb and is al- 
most entirely free 
from the dreaded 
back-lash. That 
means less work ~ 
and more fish. Give it a trial and get the most 
agreeable surprise of your life. You'll enjoy 
casting from then on a hundred per cent more 
than you ever did before. 


No, 5, 12 Ib. test. 50 yard spools, each, $1.00 
No. 4, 16 Ib. test. 50 yard spools, each, 1.20 


THE FLY ROD WIGGLER 


Sena 


DESIGNED FOR CASTING 


Looks like a fish, acts like a fish 


Here is absolutely the greatest fly rod lure 
that ever fooled a fish. Easy to cast and lifts 
without a splash. Made in eight lifelike pat- 
terns: Silver Shiner, Golden Shiner, Red Side 
Minnow, Red Head, Yellow Perch, All Yellow, 
All White and All Red. Three sizes: Trout, 
1 in.; Small Bass, 13g in.; Ta:ge, 24% in. 


65c each. Four in vest pocket box, $2.60 


Send for our catalogue of Baits, Flies, 
ders, Lines, Weedless Hooks, etc. 


THE W. J. JAMISON CO. 
Dept. S, 736 South California Ave. 
CHICAGO ILLINOIS 


‘anchored near shore. 
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old landed & small bass as we floated 
along. We crossed the pond and 
I caught -four 
lively little bass in rapid succession. I 
might have guessed they were over size 
and let it go at that. But a New Eng- 
land conscience conforming to a _ ten- 
inch rule forced me to throw them all 
back, although all were well over nine 
inches and one was nine and three-quar- 
ters. After a time we rowed back to the 
car, got out the lunch and went down 
to where the waves were breaking o1 
the ocean shore to eat it. Meantime the 
wind was freshening. Blowing straight 
in from the ocean, it agitated the waves 
of our little pond. We stopped for some 
fresh bait and drifted with the wind, 
catching small bass at intervals. At the 
far shore we turned and John G. bent 
his sturdy back to the oars. 

Suddenly I felt a fierce tug at my line, 
far different from anything that had 
gone before. I struck hard and fifty 
feet behind the boat a noble bass came 
out of the water with a whoop. He 
wanted line and I let him have it, but 
after a short rush he turned and started 
straight for the boat. I reeled in for 
dear life and managed to keep the line 
tight. Near the boat he came out of the 
water once more and then started an- 
other rush. Gradually he tired and I 
worked him within reach of John G.’s 
net and the breathless fight was over. 

Even Harold lost his listless air, but 
no one caught anything really worth 
while, until half an hour later going in 
the same direction and almost in the 
same spot I got hold of another bass only 
a little smaller than the first. This was 
followed by two others well over the 
legal size of ten inches. 

At last it was time to leave. We rowed 
ashore and lifted the boat on the trailer. 
I turned for one last look at the pond. 

“How am I ever going to make any 
of my old fishing friends believe I ever 
caught bass in this place?” I asked 
John G. 

“Bring ’em up,” he suggested, and I 
guess that is the only way it can be 
done. 

Back at the farm we got out the scales. 
The large bass was one pound fourteen 


ounces and the smaller one an even 
pound and a half. I’ve caught bigger 
ones in my time, but never any harder 
fighters. Perhaps it’s the salt air that 
makes them so lively. 


AUTO-TOURING WAYS 
AND MEANS 


(Continued from page 177) 


for one’s own impatience or imper- 
tinence. 


CARELESS road driving, careless 
treatment of native customs or con- 
ditions, and especially vandalism, game 
butchery, dust-throwing and trickery in 
buying supplies have resulted in the 
general feeling of hostility against tour- 
ists through large regions which have 
no interest in tourists except as local 
people may themselves become tourists, 
and by ranging wide discover that the 
vandals and fools are the exception 
rather than the rule. 

In tight places, where a narrow bridge, 
a one-way rut, a difficult stretch or con- 
dition of highway is presented, the best 
plan is to give the other fellow the 
right of way. The brief pause will be 
a rest. The stopping of the car will be 
a relief to the motor, allowing it to 
cool a bit. Above all, the stop will nine 
times out of ten induce a feeling of 
friendliness in the other driver, who 
may be in a genuine hurry. The tourist, 
as a wanderer, should never permit him- 
self to be so badly pressed for time that 
he cannot help the other fellow at least 
to the extent of pulling out to let him 
go by in safety. Failure to stop in this 
way will perhaps gain speed a few min- 
utes a day, but it may result in a crash 
or a ditching, meaning much greater <e- 
lay and annoyance. 

There are rules of the highways. 
Membership in a state, local or national 
automobile club enables one, through 
the secretary, to obtain the laws of the 
various states, the rules of the road. No 
two seem to be alike. But in general, 
the car from the right has the right of 
way. Certain streets, however; in cer- 
tain towns, have the right of way. 
Northbound traffic may have right of 
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“37 pounds of fightin’ Muskie!” 
é 2 “Am sania a picture of a 37-pound muskellunge I caught last 


September on one of your Musky Oriental Wigglers. 
SHIMMYETTE o | RO IGGLER 


Weight 1-2 “T caught it near Potkins Island, in the French River, Canada. 
(used with our fly spinner pork) 


“Tf I live to be a hundred years old I don’t suppose I'll ever have again the thrill 
I experienced when this 37 pounds of fightin’ Musky hit old Oriental and started off 


for the next county! 


“TI have been a bait caster for the past ten years and have tried most all sorts of 
lures, but for the past four years I have been using your Foss Pork Rind Minnows 
exclusively. I have come to realize that if the fish fail to rise to these wonderful lures 


SHIMMY WIGGLER, 4 or %02.$1.00 it is a waste of time to try to fool them with any others.” 


ORIENTAL WIGGLER, % or % 072., $1.00 
All Red, All White, or Red and White 


Looking at the picture, who can blame Miss Rose Smythe, of Cleveland, Ohio, for 
being a bit keen about 


Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows 


stuff. (Sometimes it even wears one of the 


LITTLE EGYPT Wagaten. Weight 4 oz., 


Brother Angler, let me extend you a word 
of friendly caution. Any successful lure is 
bound to be imitated. 


Foss Pork Rind Minnows are no exception 
to the rule. It looks a simple thing to dup- 
licate a fish lure, but like imitations of other 
things, there’s lots more to it than you'd 
think. 


Near-beer has the color, and it looks, 
smells and tastes (something) like the real 
old pre-Volstead foaming amber. But—what 
a difference! Raw boot-leg moonshine seems 
from afar very like the “honest-to-Gosh” 


friendly looking old-time labels!) But—Oh, 
you morning after! 

The “action” of a pork rind lure is the 
result of a delicate combination of weight, 
shape, balance fore-and-aft, placing of spin- 
ner and method of attaching pork rind— 
also the shape, thickness, weight and taper- 
ing of the pork strip itself. To duplicate 
a Foss Minnows action, which depends on 
all these, would mean to exactly reproduce 
the lure in every particular. This is pro- 
hibited by patents. So it is impossible to 
duplicate the fish-get-ability of these lures, 


Be sure you get the genuine “original, undiluted, aged-in-the-wood” 
Al Foss Pork Rind Minnows this year—and use with them the real Al 
Foss Pork Strips. If your dealer cannot supply you, send direct to 


AL FOSS, 1726 Columbus Road, Cleveland, Ohio 
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GOODY EAR 


COLD SEAL 


TROUTING BOOT 


April! And trout a-bitin’! Time to put on your 
light-weight Gold Seal Trouting Boots and step 
right into the bubbling brook where the big ‘uns 
are! 
Roll up these Pure Para Boots and stow ’em awav 
in your pockets when they’re not in use. 
Nothing like ‘em for spring trips a-trouting. or 
fall trips a-ducking—so light, so comfortable, and 
so especially well designed for sportsmen. 

Ask Your Dealer or Write to 


GOODYEAR KUBBER CO. of NEW YORK 


787-89 Broadway, cor. 10th Street, New York City 


t }2e, Wis.; St. Paul, Minn.; 
or toute, “ho “i s City, Mo.; Portland, Ore. ; 
San Francisco, Cai. 


- , ; 

Long rang: geaaegrvom sialon 
sights, 32-shot magazines. V CHR. SCHILLING, 
world famous Mauser sporting rifles. 


PACIFIC ARMS CORPORATION, San Francisco, Calif. 


RAISING SILVER BLACK FOXES 
= VERY PROFITABLE 6US.NESS 
‘e will have a few pair of our Pedigreed and Registered 
ALASKAN STRAIN 1923 Puppies For Sale this Spring. 
ese beautiful animals are direct descendants of a strain 
of foxes that have proven their prolificness and ability to 
breed true to color for over FIFTEEN YEARS! 

MR. PROSPECTIVE FOX-RANCHER, you ee afford 
to start with any other than THE VERY BEST STOCK 
OBTAINABLE. You should therefore send for our various 
sales plans TO-DAY. 


MILWAUKEE SILVER BLACK FOX CO. 
208 Wells Bidg. Milwaukee, Wis. 


WILDFOWL GUNS 


Our 12-BORE MAGNUMS shooting 3-in. 
Paper Shells (142 ozs. shot) have an ef- 
fective Killing Range of 80 to 100 yards. 


Send for particulars to 


G. E. LEWIS & SONS 
32 & 33, Lower Loveday Street, 
BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND. 
Established 1850 


ea) 


“Renhentteunt 
double safety automatics n 
bought before recent tariff raise ~ - 
and offered at peices for a limited 
time. bre, 7-shot auto- 
cial ae 4 in. long, our No. $8110, spe- TL 


vice 32-calibre, 10-shot automatic, th io long, our 
No. 388120, special at $9.75. Both sizes shoot all 


brains Rush Terie 80 orders 

extra ven wi 

“edv vostma NON ON DELIVERY plus postage. cx 
fERS CO., Dept. 388 2268 Broadway, N.Ye 
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The 


Poor Fish 


will read this 
and weep 


ANOTHER 
MEISSELBACH 
TRIUMPH 


OK eh 


LEVEL WIND 
REEL 


The greatest improve- 
ment since the invention 
of the first level-winding 
reel in 1860. 


A light, sturdily-built 
reel with all the individ- 
ual Meisslebach features. 


Takeapart—taken apart 
and put together again 
in 20 seconds. 


Easy to clean. 


Full protection against 
back lash or hitch. 


Ask your dealer for full 
description—or— 


Write for our booklet, “Brief 
Castlets” 


| A. F. MEISSELBACH MFG. CO. 


Room N 
25 WEST 45th STREET, NEW YORK CITY 


way over southbound in one-way high 
ways, and eastbound over westbound, ¢ 
vice versa. Even attorneys and court 
are at a loss in some finely drawn con. 
ditions. Common sense and doing more 
than the law demands is the only safe 
course. A tourist will not find a law. 
suit worth while, after he has been 
smashed up, to determine who had the 
right of way in the circumstance. Pull 
out, stop and give the way to the other 
fellow. I do not recall a delay of five 
minutes resulting from giving every one 
else the benefit of the doubt on strange 
highways. 

Up-bound traffic has the right of way 
in the Rockies. Don’t presume on this 
where one may meet a fool tourist from 
the East making Coast to Coast or Bust 
in thirty days. We climbed Berthoud, 
The old wagon trail, two ruts wide, 
had every few hundred feet a switch 
dug in the wall. The other fellow 
should have pulled into one of these to 
let us climb. All did but one. We met 
head on at an aerial cape, with a plunge 
2,500 feet deep on our right hand, and 
a steep slip bank on the left. A head- 
on collision there, both drivers realized, 
meant probably one or both cars rolling 
down into the canyon. No question of 
right of way could be asked there— 
neither had blown his horn and neither 
could stop in that thirty or forty feet. 
I slammed into low and straddled the 
brink. He pulled up onto the slip bank 
and we passed each other, though I felt 
my car side-slipping in the loose earth. 


At this same place Courtney Riley 
Cooper saw a car, with father, wife and 
three children go rolling over and down. 
The father had lost his nerve in the 
high, tremendous environment. He had 
skirted the brinks of doom. He had 
driven under highest tension—his wits 
were gone. He went on when he should 
have stopped and waited, a day, a week, 
or any length of time, to grow cool 
again. 

No man, realizing himself in an unfit 
condition, should undertake to drive 
when on a tour. Desert-blindness, 
mountain sickness, nerve-fatigue, or 
sleepiness should be warning not to go 
on into the unknown peril. Going back 
over a highway may be better, in some 
conditions, because a road once tra- 
versed is easier by far than at the first 
attempt. 

Over-doing is the great peril. Going 
slowly, taking it easy, resting eften, 
keeping cool, not worrying, and at diffi- 
cult places walking ahead to look them 
over, mud-hole or rutted hill, or slick 
precipitous road—a bit of patient study 
and exercise of judgment will save un- 
numbered stalls and accidents. It is 
even a good thing to wait till some na- 
tive comes along and shows how it is 
done. 

“Hit ’er hard!” for rutted muck, but 
“Take your time” for water ford ot 
long-continued rutted mud with hard 
bottom. 

A few minutes’ talk in local garages 
and at filling stations, or with tourists 
or local drivers will often give one the 
open-sesame that enables one to g0 
through conditions with but one way of 


It will identify you. 





Will H. Dilg 


Length 2 inches over 
all. No. 6 O’Shaughnes- 
sy hooks. Six selected 
colors as follows: 


No. 30 — Irvin Cobb; 
all red with red and 
yellow hackle. 

No. 31—Brann’sGlory; 
all green except body 
feathers mottled in 
black and white. 

No. 32—Wilder’s Fan- 
cy; black body, orange 
tail and brown hackle. 
No. 33 — Zane Grey; 
all brown. 

No. 34 — Dilg’s Own; 
white and red hackle. 
No. 35 — Bob Davis; 
all yellow except part 
green in hackle. 


At your dealer’s, moth- 
protected, in crumple 
proof boxes. 


Now in Trout Size 


AST summer the world of fly- 
casting for bass wasswept by 

the record-breaking success of the 
wonder-lure originated and perfect- 
ed by Dr. Wilder and Will H. Dilg. 


This novel combination of cork body, 
feather and hackle, imitating the action 
of a wounded minnow, gave a new lur- 
ing principle to the light tackle angler. 


The smashingest strikes—the sportingest 
fighting ever yielded by the waters—that 
was the universal report. The Wilder- 
Dilg lure for bass was a wildfire success. 


Now in answer to insistent demand, ex- 
quisite Heddon craftmanship has pro- 
duced the same principle and design in 
dainty miniature size for trout. 


Indescribably attractive in color, with 
an action unique, compelling, irresistible, 
these tempting masterpieces of effective- 
ness earn a top place in your book of 
essential flies 


Send for the free booklet and color sheet, illustrating the Wilder-Dilg Feather 
Lures and giving the inventors’ own story of their principle and effectiveness, 


~ Fishing 
Tackle 


“Heddon Made—We//] Made” 


Toronto,-Can., Sole Canadian Representatives 


James Heddon’s Sons, Dowagiac, M 


Wm. Croft @® Sons, Ltd., 


In 11 years of Field and Stream Magazine’s Prize Bass Contests Heddon Rods and Heddon Baits have 
outstripped by overwhelming majorities the combined showings of all other makes 
of tackle that can be brought into fair comparison. 


\ 
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surmounting. Some kinds of mud my 
be taken, as in parts of Kansas, at 
fast rate of speed. Other kinds mu 
be taken slowly and with the extra power 
of intermediate or low gears. 

The tourist learns to drive expertly oy 
all kinds of highways. 















lefever 


New Lerever Nitro- 


SPECIAL onty $29.00 
O. K.’ed and purchased in 
quantities by the U. S. 
Navy. Well finished, 
considering the 
price. Built to 
shoot right and 
stand as much 
use as the most 
expensive gun. 
Most durable 
lock ever 

put in a | 









ADVENTURES IN 
COMRADESHIP 
(Continued from page 170) 


white line of breakers far out across the 
cut had mounted to imposing hills of 
green and dusky grey, and the channel 
was running like a mill-race. Even un. 
der the most favorable circumstances 
it was no child’s-play to pilot a boat 
through this tortuous passage, with its 
constant menace of sand bars and jagged 
“patches.” We would be compelled to 
spend the night on Soldier Key! 

The Captain stopped his job of clean 
ing fish long enough to see that the 
“Lucretia” was in safe and snug berth, 
whatever might take place. Then he 
found an open window in the caretaker’s 
house, and we knew that we had safe 
shelter, although there were few or no 
comforts in the deserted house. 
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The Greatest Sporting Goods 
Store in the World 


ae 77.800 | Madison Avenue and 45th Street 
tested with an y New York 

extreme load. 

Astandardized 


gun built only Singing Reels 














in 20-ga. 28 in., 

16-ga. 28 in., and 

12-ga. 28 and 30 in. with 

14 in. stock and about2% in. 
drop. A Lefever won the world’s 
championship at the Olympic 
games in London. Lefever has 
stood for service and durability 
for over 50 yrs. Write for Catalogue 


Lefever Arms Co., Ithaca, N.Y. 












































T was almost sundown when Sonny; 
boy sighted a boat to seaward of the 
island. She was a good-sized power- 
craft, battered unmercifully by the heavy 
seas and the impact of the constantl 
rising wind, 

Cap’n Jim’s keen eyes took her in, as 
he lifted from the pan of fish he wag 
cooking in the shelter of an old out 
house. “Th’ fools!” he growled, “they'll 
go on a bar certain sure! Tryin’ to get 
in, but they’re nowheres near either of 
the channels. No Miami boatman on 
THAT launch!” 

Despite his predictions, the newcomer 
approached to within fifty feet of the 
dock, and then keeling over, wen 
aground, hard and fast—so much so, that 














S-s-s-z-z-z-z-z-z! 

Get out the fishin’ kit tonight— 

write tomorrow for the new rods 

and lures it lacks. 

~ 9 “Yellowstone Special’”—3_ pieces 

WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT, and extra tip, selected split bamboo, 

teas ken bat cae te soe toes. cork handle. The most efficient 

na umeetiy fhe mere qos werk, Male of blued rod produced for the price—8 to 
steel, clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 12, 10 ft., 4V, to 7 0Z., $10.00. 

“Wanita” Reel—aluminum alloy, 

phosphor bronze bearings, remov- 


16, 20 28 gauges. Double guns only. Postpaid, $2.50 
including booklet. “‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.” 

able click. Weighs 4 oz., 50 yd. 
capacity, $6.00. 




































Booklet alone sent on receipt of ten cents. Teaches 
the art of wing shooting. 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT 
116 West 39th St., P.O. Box 185, Times Square, New York 































































: louradif’ Fly Casting tin not even tide and wind could give he 

PRACTICAL made of best Italian silk. A smooth, : 

J. KANNOFSKY GLASS BLOW:R durable line. Size E for trout, 25 — motion. We all ran down to th 
and manufacturer of artificial eyes for birds, animals and yds., $1 90. vem at this distance, we made out 
Kinds of heads and skulls Yor furviers and taxigermute, | _. LaPered leaders—6 ft. length, | that there were three men aboard, al 
size M for trout, $.45 each. frightened. Every, available inch of 


space was taken up by sailfish. Ther¢ 
must have been nine or ten of ther 
immense fellows. 

Cap’n Jim’s face hardened. He had 
visioned one of his pet hates: Th 
Wasters —the Fish Spendthrifts — th 
Poor Sportsmen! ‘And Sonnyboy was if 
line for the best lesson of his young 
career. 

“I'd like to see them come to withif 
an inch of drowning,” he ejaculated 
“just what I was tellin’ you of—sailfisl 
pirates. Catchin’ as many as they ca 
just to get their names in the papers, ant 
to be photographed against a rack on t 
Miami pier! We'll let ’em dance for 
while!” 

This, however, was neither human 
nor the Captain’s true self, and he soof 
“Where the Blazed Trail went out after them in the rowboaf 
Crosses the Boulevard” handling it nicely. He brought back tw4 

of the men and returned for the other 
and a sorry sight they were! 


1440 East 63rd St. Brooklyn, N. Y. A (Continued on page 215) 
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Wet Flies snelled, $1.80 to $2.25 
per doz. Dry: Flies, English Float- 
ing, $1.80 to $2.00. 

“Rex” Fly Book—solid cowhide . 
covers, holds four dozen flies, $3.00. 

Complete stocks of imported trout 


328 CHURCH ST., Near Canal St., NEW YORK rods—made by Hardy, Forrest, All- 
cock, Millward, Westley Richards. 


~ Robert H. Rockwell Write for Fishing Tackle — 
dbercrombie 
TAXIDERMIST & Fitch Co- 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 
Madison Avenue and 45th Street 
New York 












































































FREE 


CATALOG B 
of 
Perfection Capes 
Air Mattresses 
Cushions, Pillows 
and Auto Tents 


DEFY THE ELEMENTS son yctkee Picks 
?x4x2 in an Atholemer case. Weighs 20 ounces. Guaran- 
teed absolutely waterproof. 


COMFORT SLEEPING POCKET 


With air mattress. The most comfortable, compact and 
practical outdoor bed. Weighs only 12 pounds. 


UTILITY AUTO TENT 


It Fits the Running Board 


WATER, BUG AND SNAKE PROOF. 7x7 floor space. 
Packs 8x8x30 inches. 


Satisfaction or Money Refunded 


Metropolitan Air.Goods products have stood the test for the 
past 40 years and are recommended by thousands of re 
liable Campers, Forest Service, Automobilists and Fisher- 
men for quality and durability. 


Sole Manufacturers 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 
Athol, Mass. 


BINOCULARS 


Achromatic Adjustable Pris- 
ma Type, High Quality 8X 
Lenses. Ideal for Hunting, 
Camping, Yachting, etc. 
Guaranteed perfect. Well 
made and serviceable; will 
last a lifetime. Case and 
Shoulder Straps included. 
Value $25.00. Our special 
price, C.0.D., $8.75. This 
instrument guaranteed to 
please or money will be 
cheerfully refunded. 
BENNER & CO., D-5 TRENTON, N. J. 


CA 
Here is the finest -foot covering for all Red 
around camp, sport and athletic use. 
This genuine hand-sewed outing mocca- 
sin is made from the best chocolate 
Elk leather with flexible, non-slipping 
chrome soles, Goodyear stitched. Rub- 
ber heels and counters. 
Every pair is guaranteed to be ‘satis- 
factory or we will refund your money 
Sent postage-paid at once upon receipt 


of price. 
Send for complete catalog of our famous Berkshire 


Moccasins. 

BERKSHIRE MOCCASIN CO. 
Dept S, Holliston, Mass. 
“Crowfoot” Outing Moccasins 

Style No. 2253 
Men’s, sizes 6 to 11 
$6.00 


a7 


SVAWAVAVAVAWAY, 


CorE 
width 


AVY, 


The Kampkook in the illustra- 
tion is No. 4, @ marvel of effi- 
ciency and convenience; has steel 
top with 7-inch grates, warming 
shelf, folding wind shield, de- 
tachable steel legs. Two-quart, 
detachable, easily filled tank 
holds six hours’ fuel supply. 
Folds to 4% x 10% x 19 inches, 
weighs 14 pounds. Pricein U.S. 


It’s All Inside 


All Kampkooks fold as shown 
above when not in use, with all 
parts packed inside, protected 
against loss and_ breakage. 
This patented exclusive fea- 
ture makes Kampkooks handy 
to carry. 


Kampkook No. 3 


The smallest size and a very 
popular one. Used by more 
than a quarter million camp- 
ers. Will do all the cooking for 
six people. Folds to 344 x9x 
15 inches, weighs 8 pounds. 
Price in U. S. $7.50. 


Open Air Vacation 
With Your Own Car 


Stop when you 
Sleep in the pleasant open 
Breathe pure air and save hotel 


O where you like. 

please. 
places. 
bills. 


An Auto-Kamp Trailer and your car 
Plenty of room 
Large waterproof 
tent, two beds with sagless springs and 
restful mattresses, large enough for four. 
Electric lights, stove, ice-box, food com- 
Set up in 
Thousands in use. 


make a real vacation. 
for the whole family. 


partments, table and shelf. 
5 to 7 minutes. 


Auto-Kamp Trailer Company 
2026 Sheridan Ave., Saginaw, Michigan 


. g 


Write for 
Interesting Literature 


$11.75. Other models $7.50 to 
$15.60. 


When the Appetite Talks 


After a strenuous day in the invigorating freshness of 
the great outdoors; touring, fishing, boating, swim- 
ming, and your appetite is talking—that is when you 
will appreciate your 


ERICAWN. 


AM 
AM PKOO 


THE IDEAL CAMP STOVE 


It is ready instantly for any cooking job. Set up and going full 
blast in less time than it takes to gather fuel for a wood camp 
fire. No muss, no trouble, no delay. With a Kampkook you can 
prepare a big meal or roadside lunch as quickly and conveniently 
as in your own kitchen. 


Makes its own gas from common 
motor gasoline 


the same grade you use in your car and burns a clear blue flame, 
regulated to any temperature desired, entirely free from smoke, 
soot or odor. Unaffected by wind or weather, safe anywhere. 
The American Kampkook is the easiest camp stove to operate, 
handiest to carry; used by the big majority of experienced 
campers, Six styles, high or low, two and three burners, $7.50 
to $15.60. 

Look for the full name and be sure you get the genuine AMERICAN 
KaMpPKOoOoK. Sold by leading dealers everywhere. 


Write for catalog of the complete line of 
Kampkooking necessities. 


American Gas Machine Co., Inc. 
832 Clark St., Albert Lea, Minn. 


ed 


HIGHEST GRADE 


ACCESSORIES AT LOWEST 
PRICES FOR THE DISCRIMINAT- 
ING SPORTSMAN. 


WRITE TODAY FOR OUR 


FREE CATALOG 


LUGER SALES COMPANY 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. It will tdentify you. 





IMPORTED 
FIREARMS, 
AMMUNITION, 
REPAIR PARTS AND 


828 GEORGE ST., Dept. B-4, CHICAGO, ILL. 


CAMP 
TRAILER 


*198 


Including Timken 
Roller Bearings, 
Pressed Steel Frame, 
30 x 31 Goodyear 
Tires, Stormproof 
Tent, Spring Beds, 
Mattresses, Dividing 
Curtain, Hinged 
Folding Camp, 
Finest Quality 
Throughout. 


UNIO 


The New UNION CAMP TRAILER is a revelation in quality, 
compactness, ease of operation, and exceedingly low price. -Multiply 
the cost of your car by two and you have its value to you with camp 
trailer attached. This comfortable home on wheels trails along without 
strain on your car. O’er hills and plains, ready to accommodate the 
whole family. Don't be without it. 


Read These Unsolicited Letters: 
“LONGS FOR SUMMER” 


Read about U. S. Congressman Browne’s trip. Mrs. Browne writes: 


“We purchased one of your Union Trailers last summer and were so enthu- 
siastic over it. We hitched our Trailer on behind our Ford Sedan and ‘did’ New 
England for seven weeks—following the Coast from New York City up past 
Portland, Maine; then up to Dixville Notch, N. H.; down to the White Moun- 
tains; over to Burlington, Vt.; and later down the Connecticut Valley to Spring- 
field; West through the Berkshires, crossing the Hudson at Poughkeepsie. 

“We only slept in a hotel two nights and even when we visited the old 
ancestral home of fourteen rooms at Randolph Center, Vt., we set up the 
Trailer in the back yard, and cooked and ate on the back porch, looking out on 
the mountains. 

“We followed the green corn, melons, lima beans and spring chickens from 
Maryland to Northern New Hampshire. Everyone was lovely to us. Our Hotel 
de Trailer was always parked where there was a view and fresh air, and take it 
all in all, I am quite sure there never was such a vacation. 


“The Kamp-Kook-Kit, ice chest, and good beds are the three big features 
of the outfit. 


“It makes me long for summer now to think of what a good time we had.” 


“NO HINDRANCE TO CAR” 
Dr. A. F. Cassebeer of Rochester, N. Y., says: 


“My family and I had a very enjoyable outing the past summer covering 
something over fourteen hundred miles without a mishap of any kind. I must 
say your Trailer is the ideal outfit. My misgivings as to the hindrance of a 
Trailer have vanished, as we covered some bad hills and heavy roads.” 


“A SPLENDID ARTICLE” 
Mr. Walter E. Miles of Grand Rapids, Mich., writes: 


“T bought this Trailer through the Overland Co. early last Spring and | 
want to compliment you very highly on the splendid article you manufacture. 
This trailer was in use constantly for over three months.” 


Write for Free Catalog—Today 


UNION TRAILER WORKS 


320 CHARLES ST., 
BOONVILLE, N. Y. 


Above shows how 
outfit folds flat into 
trailer, No side- 
sway, not top heavy. 


THE FIRE ON ALBANY 
MOUNTAIN 
(Continued from page 175) 


to details, and striving to get the train 
under way as speedily as possible. 1 
asked him what he thought of the situa- 
tion. 

“We can’t do a thing till night,” he 
responded gravely, “the fire’s got an 
awful start of us, and the wind’s blow- 
ing so hard I’m afraid there’s no chance 
of holding it.” 

We saw the train and its load of fire- 
fighters pull out of sight with a feeling 
of relief. But on our drive back to the 
Lake our anxiety was redoubled. The 
smoke hung about us in a glaring yellow 
pall. Our eyes watered, our nostrils 
stung, and the horses were restless and 
fearful. 

“Can’t we go in and help out along 
the fire line?” someone suggested. 

“It wouldn’t do a bit of good,” said 
Rube. “Better wait till to-morrow. 
There'll be plenty we kin do then. No 
human being will be able to get near that 
fire till the wind drops.” 

Not a person in our little community 
at the Lake but was up betimes the fol- 
lowing morning. In our kitchen we 
packed enough food to feed twenty-five 
or thirty men. During preparations the 
door burst open and in rushed one of 
the neighbor’s boys, his eyes sparkling 
with excitement. 

“Mr. Cole’s gone down the lake to get 
a thousand men!” he announced pait- 
ingly. 

Rube, who was filling a basket with 
loaves of bread, paused to regard the 
newcomer. 

“He'll have to go farther than the foot 
of the Lake ter do that,” he said sooth- 
ingly. 

And so in the midst of work and 
anxiety a laugh went round. Yet there 
was no one who did not feel and feel 
keenly the gravity of the situation. 
Should the wind by any chance switch 
around into the north or northwest we 
knew that no human effort could stop 
the fire from sweeping directly over to 
the Lake. The dividing country having 
been recently lumbered was nothing 
more or less than a tinder box, cluttered 
far miles with lopped tree tops and other 
inflamable debris always to be found in 
the track of the lumberman. But by the 
grace of good fortune the wind did not 
change. Indeed on Sunday it had died 
down from a steady “blow” to a more 
squally character and by weather indi- 
cations would fall entirely toward night. 


S we drove over the road to the 

scene of the fire, the summef 
beauty of the morning hung about us 
with golden enchantment. High in the 
tops of the new leafed maples rose- 
breasted grosbeaks and scarlet tanagers 
poured forth their magical lyrics. And 
indeed the whole forest seemed throb- 
bing with delicious, sounds—sounds of 
birds, and rustling foliage, and babbling 
waters, and busy rodents, one’and all 
rejoicing in the tender warmth of June 
sunlight. 
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What a contrast then to this sylvan 
peacefulness was the forest fire when 
we finally came to view it! 

The farther end of Mac D’s old tote 
road constituted the main fire line, and 
as we carried in from the wagon road 
basket loads of provisions for the hungry 
fire fighters—there drifted to us frag- 
ments of information and now and then 
the vision of weary smoke-begrimed men 
passing back and forth from that point 
where the flames were still beyond con- 
trol. 

Beside a long bridge under which 
flowed a clear cold spring brook, Everett, 
who acted as chief director of the com- 
missary department, threw together 
with admirable expediency a large fire- 
place, and within the next half hour 
was doling out generous cups of coffee, 
with ham and bread and butter to dozens 
of ravenous men and boys. And so, 
after assisting as best I could I left him 
hard at work and continued up the fire 
line in company with Rube. 

Everywhere the smell of deadened 
fires hung heavily on the air. At the 
tote road the advance of the flames had 
been checked and while on one side lay 
acres of smouldering ruined woods, on 
the other we could look into the green 
vistas of the forest that had luckily 
escaped. We saw nothing therefore 
save an aftermath of the real fire until 
we came finally to Albany pond, which 
lies tucked under the southerly slope of 
the mountain. Then Rube drew my at- 
tention to a great billowy cloud of 
smoke soaring heavenward from a 
spruce point near the lower end of the 
pond. 

“There’s some fire in there,” said he, 
“or I’m greatly mistaken. That’s where 
we'll go.” 

From a tangle of brakes and blue- 
berry bushes he pulled out a leaky old 
guide boat and in this we paddled down 
the shore and landed a short distance to 
windward of the flames. We had ex- 
pected to find a gang of fire-fighters 
working in this corner, but on closer in- 
vestigation found not a living soul in 
the vicinity. It came about afterwards 
that the fire had been so fierce at other 
more strategic points that it was neces- 
sary to concentrate the men at these 
places, and therefore this particular 
corner had been overlooked. 

The roar and crackling of the flames 
now greeted our ears, and climbing over 
a low knoll I had my first view of the 
fire at close range. 

What at first impressed me most 
strongly was the tumult of the flames, 
and the demon-like swiftness with which 
they attacked and ate up every twig and 
branch and tree within reach. When 
we first started in to make a fire line 
of what had once been a log road, and 
where the ground happened to be low 
and therefore moist, it was almost im- 
possible for us to face the wall of heat 
which shocked one even as the burst of 
a white hot furnace. We would run in 
for a few seconds and beat out fran- 
tically with a bunch of spruce boughs 
the licking flames as they sought to 
creep across the road, then back we 
would race to get our breath and 





















N° illustration can truly show 
you why Smith & Wesson 


revolvers are actually “Superior.” 


Any dealer will let you examine 
one, inside and out. Only then will 
the dependability and accuracy of the 
arm be apparent. You will realize 
also, by comparison, why its slightly 
higher price is justified. 


SMITH & WESSON 


Manufacturers of Superior ‘Revolvers 


SPRINGFIELD 
MASSACHUSETTS 


7 


Catalogue sent on request 
Address Department I 





No arms are genuine Smith & Wesson Arms 
unlessthey bear, plainly marked on the barrel, 


the name 
SMITH & WESSON, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
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ERE’S the boot you can 
bank on for the hardest 
kind of hiking. On wet ground 
or dry, in rough going or smooth. 
Soft easy-fitting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot can be. 


RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK” 


For first-hand facts about their 
service, comfort and waterproof 


qualities, ask any a who 


Built to 
measure in 
any height, 

by expert 
bootmakers, 
from the 
best quality 
chrome tan- 
ned leathers. 


Ask your dealer 


them, write for 
our catalog. 


W.C. RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN CO, 
910 Capron St. 
Berlin, Wis. 


SEND NO MONEY 


for these AUTOMATICS 


A Man’s Gun, Military Model, } 

built for hard service, just like 

they used “Over There.” .32- 

cal., 10-shot, blue steel, safety 

attachment ; No. 205 with extra 

magazine FREE, 

now reduced to 

-25-cal., 7-shot, blue steel Gun, _vest pocket 
style, accurate and reliable, 

grip; No. 105 now reduced to 


Mauser Gu‘ko 55) Vr! Famous $12. 25 
-32-cal. Mauser, No. 305- ‘A $13. 25 


Luger 80-cal. 9-shot, most power~ 
ful gun made with automatic $ 
magazine ejector, No. 905. 21. 00 

These Guns Are Brand New 
and Use Standard Ammunition 

Rush Order—Supply Limited; pay postman on arrival 

our price plus postage, or send cash, check, money or- 

der and save postage charges. Examine merchandise 
carefully upon delivery and if not satisfied return at 
ence and your money will be promptly refunded. 

’ . 258 Broadway 

Edwards Import Trading Corp. #2 ,Pvog 
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The 


“Open Season” 
Is Here! 


Check up on your fishing equipment and 
be sure to include the indispensable— 
good looking—well-fitting—sturdy 


Eisner-Dupont Sportwear 


An outer’s garment 
for every purpose. 
Unaffected by wind 
or weather. 
Specially designed 
for the angler— 
hunter — hiker— 
motorist — vaca- 
tionist and country 
gentleman. 

Order these popu- 
lar priced outdoor 
garments from 
your Dealer. 
Your copy of 
“Trout Fishing”— 
full of practical 
pointers — mailed 
on request. 


SIGMUND EISNER CO. 


8-14 Bridge Ave. 126 Fifth Avenue 
Red Bank New York City 
N. J. Showrooms 


~EISNER-DUPONT- 


ae 


Ee FT eat 
Fae Ridgepole 


A Real Vacation Home for 


Care-Free Sportsmen 


Here's the tent-for woodland camp or auto 

trail—a roomy wall tent without a 

Up mn a jiffy, anyw! of finest water- 
‘oof arm pon mosauito-proot window in 
ck; pac’ mpletely in a handy bag—the 
only wall tent ot that's truly portable. 5 sizes. 

See your dealer now—or write for literature. 


H. Wenzel Tent & Duck Co. Dept. F 
1035 Paul Street - St. Louis, Mo 


U. S. ARMY KRAG CARBINES, $ 


CAL. 30. 
The barrels, actions and parts 


model 1899 Stocks. 


All carbines have the new 


are either new or have been refinished by Govt. and 


equal to new. 


Ammunition $4.00 a hundred. 


Also Krag Parts. 


W. STOKES KIRK, 1733 to 39 N. 12th St., Phila., Pa. 
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energy for a second attack. So ercdl 
was the heat in fact, that it séemed 
literally to scorch through one’s clothing 
and yet the smoke owing to the direction 
oi the wind (and in this we were more 
than fortunate) blew away from our 
position and kept the sparks dropping 
on the leeward side. 


Primarily we were intent on saving 
a strip of green timber which bordered 
on the shore of the pond. To this end, 
therefore, we worked and with the 
swampy log road to aid us our efforts 
were at length rewarded with success, 


All the while Rube toiled with 
methodical persistency. Now he would 
beat out a little snake-like stream of fire, 
now clear the line of a pile of dry tree 
tops, or dump water on a bed of glowing 
coals. Every once in so often the blaze 
would seize upon a spruce or tamarack, 
gummy with the exudations of pitch, and 
in an instant the whole tree would be 
wrapped in a mass of towering flame 
and sparks. The sight was awe-inspir- 
ing and magnificent. Yet how it sick- 
ened with its sense of ruthless devasta- 
tion and waste. Especially _heart- 
rending it was to see the ravager lay 
hold of a great birch four or five feet 
in diameter, and to stand by knowing 
you were helpless to prevent its destruc- 
tion. 


Y one o'clock we cuncluded it was 
advisable to move-our activities to 
another point where the fire still threat- 
ened to demolish a section of the pond’s 
shore line. But in this locality, although 
we succeeded after several hours of 


| labor in keeping ‘the blaze out of the 


green timber, the realization soon came 
to us that there was no possible chance 
of being able to check or control the 
general course of the fire. Indeed the 
woods resembled nothing more or less 
than a red smoking inferno. And now 
especially did the uncanny voices of a 
forest fire commence to make themselves 
heard. Weird whistlings, the hissing 
splutter of countless sparks, the crack- 
ling of resinous limbs, the dead thud of 
a fallen stub or fire-eaten branch, con- 
tinuously assailed our ears. Now and 
then would come the louder and more 
startling crash of a big tree, into whose 
trunk and roots the flames had _bur- 
rowed until only a hollow shell of white 
hot coals remained. And always like 
an undertone of the sea, there fell upon 
one’s hearing the roar of the confla- 
gration itself —implacable, persistent, 
terrifying. 

Throughout the day we saw no living 
creature save one large Canadian hare 
which fled from under a brush pile be- 
fore the onsweeping fire; and altho 
doubtlessly not more than one or two 
deer had been trapped to their death, | 
thought often with sorrow of the many 
little wood folk—chipmunks, squirrels, 
mice and birds that must necessarily 
have perished in the conflagration. Of 
their vernal homes* and playgrounds 
nothing now remained but a gray smok- 
ing ‘ruin. And in all probability along 
with these smaller inhabitants of the 
forest there had fallen also coons, mink, 
marten, ai:d hedge-hogs—the _ latter. 


It will identify you. 
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especially slow, shambling Falstaff that 
he is—being one who would ever become 


an easy victim to the hurrying flames. 

When the afternoon shadows began to 
lengthen, soot-smeared and ravenously 
hungry, we returned to the main fire 
line. Instead of going back by way of 
boat to the head of the pond, however, 
we struck across country thru a section 
of woods which had been burned over 
the day previous. Underfoot the ashes 
were still hot. ~Piles of brush still 
smouldered. Here and there, owing to 
the swampy character of the ground an 
emerald swale remained intact; and 
across one of these we saw a chipmunk 
hobbling on three legs, the fourth hav- 
ing been burned off. But except for 
the refreshing gleam of the little swales 
we seemed to walk amid sepulchers, and 
in an atmosphere of disaster. The 
graveyard of a forest once beautiful and 
gracious lay about us; and the sickly 
smell of charred wood only served to 
intensify the realization of irreparable 
loss. 

When we reached Mac D’s tote road 
we presently commenced to fall in with 
scattered units of the fire-fighters. The 
faces of many were so black it was im- 
possible to recognize them, and a more 
exhausted, work-wearied lot of men it 
would have been difficult to have found. 
But as usual, with that proverbial good 
temper of the lumber-jack, most of them, 
in spite of their fatigue, were laughing 
and joking as they sought for the 
livision boss who was to tell them what 
to do next. And it was due indeed to 
the splendid individual work of many of 
these men—more especially a group of 
Swedes—that acres and acres of forest 
were saved that day from sharing a 
similar fate to those lying on the south- 
erly slope of the mountain. 

“That fire won’t stop till she strikes 
virgin timber,” remarked Rube as we 
drove homeward through the soft June 
dusk. And indeed this is a fact over 
which one interested in forest conserva- 
tion might well ponder. With the ex- 
ception of regions composed almost en- 
tirely of conifers, fire makes little head- 
way in a mixed stand of virgin wilder- 
ness. You have but to see for yourself 
to draw your own conclusions. It is 
only after lumbering industries have 
entered into the woods, leaving in their 
path miles of debris and dry tree tops 
and outcast timber, that the opportunity 
for complete devastation arrives in good 
earnest. Under the present system and 
exhorbitant taxation the Adirondack 
wilderness, barring land owned by the 
State and so far protected by the vote 
of the people—is doomed to be cut over, 
Again and yet again. So at last enters 
he supreme destroyer; and a country of 
rocks and erosion—barren, waterless, 
ungry—is all that is left for generations 


WINCHESTER 









THIS Winchester 
Proof Mark is stamped 
on a Winchester bar- 
rel only after a charge 
25 to 40 per cent more 
than standard has been 
passed without a sign of 
strain. 





TRADE MARK 


TRAP GUN 


The (Man- Plus 


HE man who performs at the traps day 

' after day, with unbroken successions of 

“kills”, is a masterpiece of mind and muscle 

and nerve reactions. But he demands a mas- 

terpiece in his hands even nearer perfection 
than himself. 


It is the man-plus—plus gun and shells—to 
whom the trophies and championships go. 
These men-plus won 201 championships 
with Winchester guns in 1922, and 125 


championships with Winchester shells. 


The Model 12 Winchester Trap Gun 
handles and points like a “third arm”. Its 
lines are graceful and true. Its slide action is 
smooth and faultless. 


And the ventilated rib maintains a heat-free 
right-of-way to the flying saucers. No matter 
how hot the barrel from continuous firing, 
the line of sight along the rib is cool, clear 
and precise. A Winchester masterpiece! See 
it wherever Winchester guns are sold. — 


WINCHESTER REPEATING ARMS COMPANY, NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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In Detail of Construction, Dur- 
ability and Hitting Qualities 


SMITH GUNS 


are Unequalled 









The longer’ you 
shoot a Smith 
Gun, the tighter 
it gets 










Ask your dealer for 


“THE GUN THAT 
SPEAKS FOR ITSELF” 
























Write for Catalog No. 319 
THE HUNTER ARMS CO., Inc. 
FULTON, N. Y. 


McDONALD & LINFORTH 


Pacific Coast Representatives 


Call Bldg., San Francisco, Calif. 
Export Office: 5 State St., New York City 
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Illustration shows 


HIS is the most powerful automatic pistol 
made. Achieved not only a perfect record 
in World War as the official side arm of land 
and sea forces, but is also holder of a world’s 
record for accuracy. Your companion to the 
woods should be a Colt Revolver or Automatic 
Pistol for safety and reliability. 


Send for interesting booklet, ‘‘ Romance of a Col:’’ 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO, 
Hartford, Conn. 


Pacific Coast Representative, Phil. B. Bekeart Co. 
717 Market St., San Francisco, Calif. 




















Colt’s Automatic Pistol 
Government Model, caliber .45 
Length of Barrel, 5 inches 


Capacity of Magazine, 7 shots 
Weight, 39 ounces 


Pikie is below the surface. 


through the water. 


crickets, etc., 


Length of body, 7%-inch: 
No. 1000—Bug Finish. 
No. 1001—Black. 

No. 1002—White and Red. 
Yellow Gold Body, 





Length of body, 
Seale Finish. 
No. 





1201 





No. 






1101, Black. 







Price 





money refunded. 
catalogue. 





131 S$. RANDOLPH ST., 


injured minnow lying on its side. 
is as great a killer on the surface as our Famous 






















HERE’S OUR LATEST FISH GETTER 


The BABY FLAT SIDE CHUB 





Bass will instantly take a lure which they believe to 
be a minnow in trouble and therefore easy to catch. No 
other lure with slow, short jerks so well represents an 


The Flat Side Chub 


FLY ROD LURES 


Baby Flat Side Chub No. 1600—Length of body 3% 
in., weight about %-oz.; reversible double hooks, 95¢ 
Flat Side Chub No. 1500—Length 3% in., — 


%4-oz.; equipped with three treble hooks....... $1.00 
Color a beautiful blend of dark green, silver and red 
in large scale finish. New vibration spinners. 





WIGGLE 
BUG 


This little bug-shaped lure comes through the water 
wiggling and struggling like a bug scrambling to get out 
and is more attractive than a lure that comes straight 
The little black bug No. 1001 trout 
size should be used when the fish are feeding on 
and will be found a Killer, 
White and Red with black stripings is a bass killer. 
You'll never wear out one of these lures. 


No. 1102 


Length of body, 1%4-ineh: 
No. 1100—Bug Finish. 
No. 1101—Black. 

No. 1102—White and Red. 


dash of Red on head. 
LITTLE DARTING MINNOWS 


1202, White and Red. 

Length of body, 15-in.—No. 1100, Bug Finish. 

No. 1102, White and Red. 

65c. 

All baits guaranteed satisfactory in every respect or 

Write to-day for our new tackle 
' 


painted Brown wings and legs, 


Price 65c, 


1200, 


eh. 
Use these little fellows when they are hitting minnows. 
They are light-strong; dart around like real live ones. 
14-in.—No. 
Red Side Scale Finish. 


Natural Pikie, 


No. 


IT’S FREE 
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THE CREEK CHUB BAIT CO. 


GARRETT, IND. 
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TROUT FISHING NEAR 
NEW YORK 
(Continued from page 180) 


; “posted,” there is plenty of fishing fo; 
all, as these short stretches serve as q 
preserve which is for the general good 
being fished but little. 

Picturing these two lovely streams | 
cannot help but hope that this season 
more of nature’s lovers will visit them, 
if not to fish, then to spend a day or 
week’s end, perhaps, about the end of 
April or the beginning of May when the 
violets are so thick that a gorgeous nose. 
gay can be picked in one handful and the 
whiteness of the blossoming dogwood 
presents a striking contrast to the dark 
green pines and bare brown branches on 
the hillsides. Indeed, Mr. Harry Cud. 
ney, a game warden for that section of 
the state who has been unceasingly kind 
in helping me find good fishing and who 
is one of the most lovable men I have 
ever met, as well as a true philosopher 
and a good sportsman, says his greatest 
pleasure in stocking the streams lies in 
the fact that he knows it brings people 
from the city to enjoy the country. 

























HOULD you choose Blairstown for 

your week-end, accommodations are 
available either at the one inn in the 
town or at a small boarding house on 
the hill. Blairstown is a couple of sta 
tions this side of the Delaware Water 
Gap and is on the Paulingskill, which 
has been plentifully stocked for several 
years. The stream runs through this 
quaint old village, whose only reason for 
being, apparently, is the large school fo 
boys which dominates it, and you wil 
find good sport in either direction. In 
fact, one may walk across the field back 
of the hotel and fish either way with 
good luck. Personally, I prefer the 
stretch which commences about two 
miles downstream (by the road) and 
continues for perhaps eight miles of 
water, in which you may be sure there 
are some large brown trout, so see to 
your tackle carefully. 

Or you may walk a couple of miles 
upstream where the fast water runs 
close to the road and is the home of 
many fine rainbows as well as a few of 
the beautiful brook trout. 

And this reminds me. You know how 
disappointing it is when you proudly 
take your trout from the creel only to 
find how sadly the brilliant colorings 
have changed and how often thei 
beauty has faded to a mottled streaki 
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ness. I learned from Mr. Cudney hovg lie 
best to preserve their color. When you fey 
have killed your fish by a tap on th@ als 
back of the head and cleaned him, ag yo 
you should a short time later, place himj ear 
in a piece of dry newspaper. After your his 
day’s fishing is over, the paper can b@ mo 
easily soaked off in a little brackisg | 
water, and the beauty of your fish wil abc 
be in no way impaired and will add nog wit 
a little to the pleasure of whoever '§ our 
fortunate enough to taste it later on. J to 

In this neighborhood there are als sor 
many smaller streams of which I cannog sur 
bring myself to tell. I have found them I ir 
and I hope you may find some of them sho 





From one last year my wife and I took | 

eight brook trout between us one rainy 

morning, each one over nine inches, in 2 

about two hours’ fishing. Every one of 

these we returned as we had sufficient, Ow Val i oa 

caught the afternoon before, to bring : 

back to town for dinner that evening. ° . 
It is not always easy to remember that Remington Model 24 Autoloading 

the hand must be wet before touching a 

a fish that one intends to return to the : Rifle Chambered for Palma 

water and even so the greatest care must ? 


be taken so that the film covering the oy. Long Rifle Cartridges 


fish is not broken. Otherwise it will die 


f disease. 

ae In response to the requests of sports- 
HE third of the localities I have men and trappers, Remington now 
mentioned is not far from Blairs- offers this rifle with either .22 long 

town. Newton is the-station, and from or .22 short chamber, as you prefer. 

there a car may be hired for little to 

drive you to Middleville, eight miles 

away, where a small hotel puts you up O the man who knows fine arms and fine 

comfortably and cheaply. At the back ammunition no more is needed than the bare 


of this inn is a tiny brook, and early in : : 
the season there are an astonishing num- announcement that the Remington Autoloading 


ber of trout therein. By no means are Rifle, Model 24, can now be had chambered for 
they all small fish. However, after May, Palma .22 Long Rifle C tridges. 


do not waste time on it as it is infested 


with chub, but inquire for the larger : : ; 
brook—only a short distance away— The Remington Autoloading Rifle—chambered 
which flows into the upper waters of the for .22 shorts— was the outstanding 


Paulingskill. At the junction of these = " 
waters, it is well to be careful, for the rifle achievement of 1922, As sports- 


water is very deep, smooth-flowing and men, hunters and trappers got to know 
deceptive, but there, and also for a mile 7 ‘ : 

above this place and especially for a its quality, the feeling grew that the 
stretch of four or five miles beyond, is usefulness of so fine an arm should not 
excellent water. . ‘ 

Last year I had an opportunity to fish be restricted to the comparatively short 
this junction and deserted it after an ranges and low velocity of the .22 
hour, vowing there were no fish there ‘ 
and driving over to Blairstown district short cartridge. 


where I caught nothing. At night, upon With the perfection of Palma.22 Long Rifle 
my return to the hotel at Middleville, ; : 
1 Cartridges—and the increased accuracy they 


I was shown seven nice fish which had 
been taken on a March brown fly— assured—this demand for the Model 24 cham- 


though it was June—from the very spot bered to take .22 long rifles was intensified. 

where I had fished! 
I have told at length of these districts So today you can have it in your choice of 

because I know them well as I have chambers—.22 long rifle or .22 short—a Rem- 

ff visited one or another of them nearly 3 rifle in all that impli 

every week-end for the past two seasons, nee ce & oS oe 

but there are many other well-stocked Remington ArmsCompany, Inc. NewYork City 

streams in northern New Jersey, and I Established 1816 

doubt if there is any better fishing 


sf nearer to New York. If you care to try ® 

ff them, I feel certain you will have good I 

fl sport as well as enjoy the beauty of the ; 
Jersey hills. ee 


THE AUTHORITY IN FIREARMS, AMMUNITION 
EARLY SPRING TROUT Y en 


FISHING Use Remington Cartridges 


(Continued from page 167) 

a Remington Palma .22 Long Rifle and 

lie in a few inches of water within a Lesmok .22 Short Cartridges work per- 

few inches of the bank. And that is fectly in the Autoloading, Model 24 Rifle. 
@ also a very natural proceeding when You can get them anywhere. 

you stop to think of it. In fact, the 

early fly fisherman is called upon to use 

his intelligence in some ways even 
@ tore than the May and June angler. 

I have fished certain water from 

about eight in the morning until eleven, 

without doing any serious damage to 

our wild life; and*then the trout began 

to take hold, probably because of some 
@ sort of hatch taking place beneath the 

surface. That this is a plausible reason 

I infer from the fact that very often a 

short ‘time after the fish commence to 
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The Utmost in Value for Your Money! $4 500 
THE WAFFENFABRIK 30-06 SPORTING MAUSER aig 


The World’s Standard 


Our No. 3 for 30-06 U. 8. Gov- 

ernment Cartridge. A new 

mode] lately produced with same high class 

workmanship to meet the demand for a fine rifle 

chambered for 30-06 cartridge at a low price. 

Specifications: Fine walnut stock with cheek piece, checkered full pistol grip; 24-inch 

round, tapered barrel of finest Krupp steel, graduated rear sight 50/1000 yds., silver bead front 

sight with protector, sling swivels, fine leather adjustable sling, single trigger; weight 7% lbs. A rifle for life- 
time service. 

The Mauser trademark, ‘‘Waffenfabrik, Obendorf A-N,’’ for many years has set the standard for fine sporting 
arms. This is the original Mauser Company to which our Government paid a royalty on each Springfiek 
manufactured prior to the war. - They have a reputation to sustain. Their rifles are as safe to buy as sterling 
silver. We have had no dissatisfied customers in all the hundreds sold in 1922. 

We have only 35 of this grade left. aa price at retail $70.00. Our price while they last 


Leather trimmed canvas case for 
SPECIAL OFFER 


We will ship rifle C.0.D. subject to examination on receipt of $5.00 M.O. But during April only we will include 
with orders accompanied by cash in full one of the $5.00 cases free. This offer expires May Ist. We are 
Sportsmen ourselves and will deal with you as one Sportsman should with another. 


BAKER & KIMBALL, INC., 38B South St., Boston, Mass. Est. 1913. 


A Miniature Kitchen Range 
for Camp 
A stove that will cook quick, clean, 
palatable meals in wind or rain. 
A stove that will not burn out, 
warp or explode and will burn 
either wood, coke or charcoal—that 


Gun! 


it is properly cleaned. 


NOT-A- BOLT 
PORTABLE ‘xox STOVE 


barrel of firearms. 


Erected in one minute, (size 10x10 For twenty years the leading sportsmen 
everywhere have relied only upon Hoppe’s Nitro 


x18)—knocked down and packed 
(size 10x4x18) in the same time. 


Descriptive circular sent free on request. 


TROY FOUNDRY & MACHINE WORKS 
Dept. S Troy, N. Y. 


DEMAND Naa 


Solvent No. 9 
Your favorite sporting goods store has it. 


Send 10c for liberal size sample 


FRANK A. HOPPE Inc., 


2314 N. 8th ST. 


GO-ITE (6) oz. Alum. Reel 


GO-ITE 
Reels — Baits 
— Lines, Etc. 
Quality and 
Sure Gets 

"em. 


DUCK HUNTERS 


with a Clean 


You need a clean gun to shoot straight. The 
barrel of the best shotgun or rifle ~ will soon 
pit and foul from the corrosive carbon gases 
is the of nitro gun powder and powder specks unless 


Oil will not dissolve the corrosion of powder 


gases—you need a nitro solvent to insure the 
removal of every dangerous particle from the 


PHILADELPHIA, PA. 


take hold there appears in the air a thin 
hatch of flies. One thing can be safely 
asserted regarding the April angler; if 
he goes ashore every time his hands or 
feet get cold he will not have to carry 
home a very heavy basket that night, 
By everlastingly sticking at it, he is sure 
to be present when the trout decide that 
it is time to take flies. 

It is difficult to say just where are 
the best places in which to find trout 
during the first part of the season, so 
much depends on the state of the water, 
If it is an early spring, following an 
open winter, and the streams lower than 
usual, the angler seeks fish in those 
places which would normally be pro- 
ductive a month later: namely, the ed- 
dies, pools, holes, and riffles. If the 
water is in flood he must not overlook 
any water that will hold a fish, not 
spending too much time on the deep 
pools. Whether I am right in my theory 
that the shallow water is best—during 
flood—because the fish are forced to lie 
nearer the surface, and therefore are 
more likely to see a fly, I don’t know. 
I do know, however, that the shallows 
have proved the most liberal providers 
in my Case. 


| SHALL never forget my first open- 
ing day, nor how sure I was that I 
had graduated into the ranks of the ex- 
perts by night. All my life I had been 
very keen about shooting, and except 
for occasional bass and pickerel fishing 
excursions, I had done comparatively 
little fishing. An angling friend was 
always at me to try trout fishing, but 
—in my ignorance—I felt that shooting 
was sport enough for any young man. 
One winter I had the good fortune to be 
sick abed for several weeks, during 
which I read Emlyn Gill’s “Practical 
Dry Fly Fishing.” That fortunate event 
enthused me with the idea of fly fishing 
for trout, and I have never regretted 
having been ill. During convalescence | 
learned how to cast—having ordered a 
five-dollar rod -by mail—and April first 
found me on a stream. I might say 
that so remarkable was my progress in 
all that pertained to fly fishing, that I 
had succeeded in tying half a dozen 
flies; their construction was based on 
materials derived from the feather 
duster, the work-basket, and a spool of 
shoe-thread. They were works of art. 
I also had purchased by mail some 
Parmacheene Belles and a few Silver 
Doctors, to say nothing of an assort- 
ment of dry flies recommended by Gill. 
Just like everybody else who knows 
nothing from experience, but has read 


a good book on angling, I decided that 
I would stop after I had caught about 
ited supply. Do aot delay passing ondas, Waie tor x | | “#teen fish, instead of being a pig and 
to-day. taking the twenty-five the law allowed. 
George D. Hamilton, _ Detroit, Minnesota Well, I fished all morning, and as I 
look back on it, I did pretty well for a 

beginner—except that I didn’t catch any B 
trout. After lunch I came to the con- 
aw) clusion that there were several things 

A REAL 


that Mr. Gill had overlooked—the chief 
REAL ON RIFLE 


one being the flies which I had tied my- 
self. So I looped one of these marvelous 

Calibers .256 Newton, 280 Newton, .30 U.S. G,, .30 Newton and .35 Newton. 

American made from buttplate to muzzle. Send stamp for catalogue. 


items of my outfit on my leader, and 
1081-1083 Ellicott Squere BUFFALO NEWTON RIFLE CO., Buffalo, N. Y. 


in all parts of this country can improve their favorite 
shooting grounds by planting WILD RICE. Spring 


ASK YOUR DEALER to show you Go-Ites. 
planting very successful. Booklet free, giving full in- 


-|Send immediately for illustrated literature, 
showing why GO-ITE LEADS. WRITE 
NOW, ‘Fore you forget. 


GO-ITE MANUFACTURING CO. 
Kokomo, Ind., U. S. A. 


A NEW 
proceeded to show up my favorite au- 


thor. I did! I actually caught a trout 
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a fly—no, a hook with light blue wool 
isted around it, and a few pieces of 
rkey feather hanging to it. As I said, 
at night I was fully convinced that I 
ad graduated into the expert class. It 
ras several weeks before I revised my 
pinion, and it was twice several years 
efore I had any similar feeling agair. 
he term expert is not a very apt one, 
s I do not think one ever becomes ex- 
ert at trout fishing. One does become 
xpert at casting, and handling a fly, 
ut one can only become experienced at 
nding trout and tempting them to rise 
p his fly. And the more experienced 
ne becomes, the more he realizes how 
uch there is still for him to learn. I 
m quite sure that I knew more on my 
rst opening day than I shall ever know 
gain. In my thoroughly humble opinion 
is not until a man learns that he 
nows next to nothing about the whys 
nd wherefores of trout fishing that he 
in the way of becoming a good trout 
sherman. Then he has an open mind, 
illing to try everything—even dry-fly 
shing on April first. 




















HOW TO OPERATE A 
COMPASS 


(Continued from page 171) 


rail in the exact spot where you have 
Pit it, but you are sure to find the trail. 


Another valuable element in the gen- 
ral guidance of the compass is the 
mount of confusion that is eliminated 
finding one’s way even through fairly 
ell populated districts. You may 
ave had previous instructions from a 
riend to turn down a certain country 
oad turning to the left. Yet if you hap- 
en to be turned around, that road is to 
our right. If, on the other hand, you 
alk in terms of North, South, East and 
fest you can hardly go wrong, for there 
s only one East and only one West irre- 
pective of whatever direction you may 
> walking. 

The process of being guided by a com- 
ass in a reasonably straight line with- 
ut help of maps for a long distance 
hrough an unbroken forest invariably 
ffers numerous physical obstacles, but 
can be done. ‘We will suppose that 
our destination is a certain landmark 
hich you see in the far distance, say, 
lone towering pine tree so situated that 
is readily recognizable. 

Before starting, you take compass 
farings upon that tree. The north end 
f the needle and the N on the dial are 
ade to coincide and then, we will say, 
at an imaginary line running from 
our feet to the tree coincides with NW 
n the dial of the compass. This means 
at by walking in a straight north- 
esterly direction you will reach your 
pAndmark, 






























It is not sufficient to get started on the 
ght track. One must continue to keep 
ight. It is probable that during the 
eater part of the time when you are 
arching onward through the forest, the 
estination will be entirely lost to view 
md in this case, if your legs were al- 
Pwed to go their own free way they 
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“Tote a gun!” 


There’s lots of good 
shooting before fall 


When they’re not biting, give the water snakes a good 
time. They catch more fish than you do anyway. 
And there’s always the hawk, the crow, and sport-de- 
stroying pests of all kinds to keep your hand in. Take 
pout rifle, revolver or shotgun and shoot as you fish, 

ike or tour this Spring and Summer. Practice with 
traps and targets. You'll have more fun—and bigger 
bags next fall. 


Practice, too, with ammunition which 
can improve your shooting. Do you 
know that “Super-X,” the new Western 
shotgun load will give you 20 yards 
more shotgun range and is unequaled 
for hawks, crows, foxes and other 
destroyers—orthat the “Lubaloy” jacket 
bullet on Western High-Power Car- 
tridges prevents barrel fouling? Are you familiar with 
the Western “Boat-tail” and “Open-point” expanding 
_ bullets, and the .22 L. R. Marksman cartridge? 


A smashing string of victories—including the World’s 
Olympic Trapshooting title and the 1922 International 
Rifle Matches—has proved that Western Ammunition 
is the choice of the world’s best shots. Take advantage 
of its superiority to improve your own marksmanship. 
Get the Spring Shooting Fever—it will pay you well , 





, when the real season starts. 
ffs 
f 2 

‘ae Consult Your Dealer 
5 Sidon: Somewhere near you there’s a dealer who carries “the 
4a, YS World’s Champion Ammunition.” If you can’t find 
Me him easily, let us tell you where he is. He can fit you 
a tle out with exactly the ammunition best suited to your 
oS Gig N own particular needs. Write for booklets describing 

- ay) why Western Ammunition is better. 

i (ct Address Dept. Y-4 

«G°3 = WESTERN CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
s ay EAST ALTON, ILL. 
Sl @ 
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Strong Cocking Hook 
To cock gun takes 1% 
Ibs. at muzzle, 3 Ibs. at 
breech end of stock and 
7 lbs. at grip, yet the 
Parker cocking piece is 
strong enough to lift 
1200 lbs. 


Send 
for 
Catalog 


NEW YORK SALESROOMS 
PACIFIC COAST 


GUN 


NOVELTY 
CATALOG No. D- 62 


Wonderful Bargains in 
NOVELTIES and GIFTS 


Send for it today! 


AMERICAN NOVELTY CO. 


2455-57 Archer Ave., CHICAGO 





| by writing. 





WHITE’S GAME PRESERVE 
Waterlily, Currituck Sound, N. C. 








PIONEER SILVER- 
BLACK - FOX FARMS 
~~ 4) Bex 280 Eagle River, Wis. 


Duck Foods That Will Grow 
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P.: PARKER GUN 


UNFAILING! 


No better word could be found to de- 
scribe the Parker cocking mechanism. 
The Cocking Hook is of Chrome Van- 
adium Steel, heat treated and of such 
strength and toughness that it will lift 
a dead weight of 1200 pounds. 


Every part that goes into a Parker 
Gun is rigidly inspected for strength 
and fit. Because of this careful super- 
vision the Parker never fails under 
the most exacting hunting conditions. 
Each is a masterpiece of modern gun- 
making—perfect in bore, balance and 


finish. 


PARKER BROS., Master Gun Makers 
MERIDEN CONN., U. S. A. 


: 25 Murray Street 


AGENT 


A. W. du Bray, Box 102, San Francisco 


ITHACA WINS 


Capt. E. C. Cross- 
man, U. S. Army 
instructor in the use 
of fire arms, world 
wide authority and 
writer on guns and 
ammunition said: 
**The more I use 
other guns the 
better I like an 
Ithaca for trap 
shooting.” 


Catalogue Free 
Double guns for 
game $37.50 up. 


I ———] We have a plan 2 
a "ne | whereby you may be- aaeee ae 
7 “iicome a Silver Fox 
“1 owner and make large ITHACA 


4| profits, Particulars free GUN CO. 


Ithaca, N. Y: 











~ ——— 





If the reader is interested in growing duck foods, we Rae Be EE 
Wild celery, Sogo pond Widgeon grass or any of our 
Currituck duck foods, write us. We have been in the Catch Fis | a mink, Muskrats end other 
business many years and ime how = ow ine =e. ur-bearing. as mihi 
If fond of duck, goose, quail or snipe shooting, write . , With ’ 
us for reservation for next season. ing, Galvanized Steel Wire Trap. | It eatehes them 


like a fly-trap catches flies. Made in all 

durable. Write for Descriptive Price List, and our 
Booklet on best bait known for attracting all kinds of fish. 
J. F. GREGORY, Dept. 16, Lebanon, Mo. 


‘ compass tells you is in the direct line, 
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would describe bewildering circles. F 
quent reference to the compass togetlh, 
with numerous intermediate landma 
to go by are necessary. Pick out a dj 
tinctive tree some paces ahead which t 











your route, put the compass away in yoy 
pocket for the time being and w, 
straight to this tree. When you g 
there, stop. Take out your compass, gg 
the bearings of another landmark son 
distance ahead and stride ahead to thi 
in the same manner. 


Careful traveling of this sort w 
carry you in a straight line, even in t 
densest kind of forest, and you kno 
every minute just where you stand ; 
relation both to your starting-point a 
destination. By continuing on in 
northwest line you will arrive at you 
destination or very close to it, or } 
turning back at any moment and trave 
ing in a southeast line you will arrive; 
your starting-point. 


If the straight line happens to crog 
some such obstacle as a pond it is nece 
sary, of course, to change one’s directia 
temporarily while rounding it. But be 
fore doing so, make a clear mental ma 
of the opposite shore and pick out 
landmark in the line of direction to sta 
from when you reach the other side. 


In traveling through wholly unknow 
territory it is essential to have a pape 
map as well as a compass. A compas 
will not take you to an unseen spot b 
yond the horizon unless you know th 
location of the spot in relation to North 
South, East and West. But through th 
mutual workings of the compass and mag 
the right direction can easily be dete 
mined and followed. 
































HAVE abstained from using the wo 

“correct” in connection with the com 
pass for the reason that the compass i 
very seldom correct. In using a compas 
with landmarks and in following gener: 
directions in the manner shown in so 
of the foregoing examples, extreme a¢ 
curacy is hardly necessary. The fad 
that in reality the north end of the com 
pass seldom points out the true Nort 
need not worry one. Traveling by map 

























however, is a different matter. In thig: 


case it oftentimes is important that a 
lowances be made for the element o 
variation. 

There are only a few places where th 
compass needle points true north. Thes¢ 
are located on a “no variation” zigzag 
line which runs through Michigan an 
thence southeast through South Caroling 
At all places east of this the north e 
of the compass needle points to the wes 
of true north and at all places west of 
the needle points to the east of t 
north. In the extreme eastern and west 
ern sections of the country the eleme 
of variation is so great that if you we 
to travel ten miles in a straight line } 
map and compass and made no allo 
ance for variation, you would, at the ¢ 
of the ten miles, find yourself more tha 
three miles away from the spot for whi 
you had started. 

On any good map the direction of t 
North is clearly indicated, either ? 
meridian lines, an arrow, or some siml 
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symbol. From the “World Almanac” or 66 - 
a like source of information you can 

learn what the variation of the compass What Goes Up—Must Come Down 
in a given or mee. ria oat to be. Spread 

the map out flat, and lay your compass 

on it 36 that the N on the dial, the north K ~ r r 
end of the needle, and the north line Ter 

shown on the map all coincide. Then, 

slowly revolve the map until the north “Yes, and what goes up must 
end of the compass needle points to the come down. They’ll be coming 
degree of variation on the dial which the Aemieimdaies splash ant 


locality calls for. : 
As a practical application of this varia- when we talk to them with 


tion principle we will take a locality in a 
which the magnetic declination is, say, Infallible 
20 degrees East. Such a spot would be 
located in the far West. You revolve A Smokeless Shotgun Powder 
your map until the needle of the compass HERCULES POWDER CO. 
points to 20 degrees East on the dial. _ _ 906 King Street 
The position of the north end of the Wanner oe 
needle is now half way between N and | 
NE on the dial. And it is the N mark 
on the dial, not the compass needle, 
which now points toward the true north. 
If, instead of 20 degrees East, the varia- 
tion happens to be 20 degrees West, as it 
is in some parts of Maine, the position 
of the north end of the compass needle, 
after correctly orienting the map, would 
be half way between N and NW. As in 
the former case, the N on the dial would 
point toward true north. And as the 
arrow or meridian lines on the map also 
point true north, it is a simple matter to 
read on the dial the correct compass- 
bearing which must be followed in order 
to reach safely a given distant spot shown 
on the map. 
The farther east or west that a section 
is from the zigzag “no variation’ line 
which I have mentioned, the greater the 
variation becomes. Thus, in various 
parts of New York State it may range 
from about 7 to 10 degrees, while in 
Maine it is around 20 degrees. Near 
Chicago it is only 2 or 3 degrées, while 
in parts of the State of Washington it 
is more than 20 degrees. I refrain from 
giving any exact figures, for the reason 
that magnetic declinations change from 
year to year. A comprehensive annual 
almanac gives these changes. This 
whole subject of compass variation is a 
mystery which scientists so far have 
_ been unable to solve. We know only 
that it exists and that we must usually 
be guided accordingly when using a com- 
pass in connection with a map. 
Of course if one goes walking with 
map and compass in a section which 
happens to be located on the line of “no 
variation,” this element of magnetic dec- 
lination need not be considered at all. 
In this particular instance, when the 
north end of the compass needle is di- 
rectly above N on the dial, the direction 
in which it points is true north. There 


is no correction to be made. Even in 
ct; . toad a : This new type, 1923 model, 16 Foot Mullins Special Steel 
sections where the variation is slight, Launch is without doubt the best value ever offered. It 


there is hardly need for correction under ‘ em coy aN : WS is graceful in design, comfortable, speedy, = safe. 
ordinary conditions unless you feel that SX 7 SSP [SS a boat—ie Can't Sink. Handsomely finished. and 


you need extreme accuracy. But in sec- ~ , om well equipped with 3 H. Lockwood- 
ea treme + " ey ut - Catalog 7 E “ee WN Ash, single cylinder, two cycle motor, 
tions where the variation figures begin , é 


SS. vertical] contact timer, wie oiling 

eae a ’ : ef Mullins Steel L; 2 s Ne oy system, Mullins Silent Underwater 

to mount up, it is highly essential that | Motor Boats. Row Boxts, SWYo . ya "Exhaust, and stosl guard whisk 
you make allowances for these. The Fishing and Hunting Boats. ~~ f j a RG \ — the —_ and ener: 
ba : ero ; . \ t’s a sturdy, well built, high- 
failure to do so would take you seriously | Sporting Geods Dealers Sve ay be by aiielideh tnnmet nell alta 


or Write for dealers’ discounts. and our lib- > ~ : i 
off your course. eral proposition to Authorized Mullins Agents. ae =o . remarkably low price. 


The natural variation of a compass is MULLINS BODY CORPORATION — ee), “dimensions cur ee ane 


never a difficult matter to figure out, for | Boat Dept. 715 Depot St. Salem. Ohio _————2s end complete information. 


“The tenth flock in ‘five min- 
utes— they’ re going up north by 
the million.”’ 
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MARBLES Gun Sights 


“i — 
S=—_. 


Make Every Shot Certain 


Don’t “guess” when buying sights—know what you're getting. Youcan 
place utmost reliance in Marble’s sights—for every gun and all purposes. 
Marble’s Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, Hunting Knives, Gun 
Cleaners. etc., for every hour in the 
open. At most dealers—by mail 
if you can’t get them. sk for 


catalog. 


Marble’s Flexible 
Rear Sight 


Stem is not rigid—held by strong 


spring—won’t break 


when 


struck—perfect rear sight. List 
4.00, 


price, 2 discs, $ 


Sheard Gold Bead 
Front Sight 


P .. ‘ fn 
9 Shows up fine in dark tim- = 
Marble’s ber—will not blur in bright 
V-M light. Shows same color on 
Front different colored objects. $1.50 
Sight 


sy to see in any light—will not 
blur. Ideal to use with Flexible Rear 
Sight. Face and lining cf aperture 
made of Pope's Island gold. $1.50 


Marble’s Standard 


Front Sight 


Adds valuable moments to both 
ends of the day, at a favorable 
time for shots at big game. $1.00 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO.,526 Delta Ave., GLADSTONE, MICH. 


19 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK 
Fishing Tackle Specialists 


(OVER 100 YEARS) 


Sole Agents for 


H. L. LEONARD RODS 


The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 


Our SPECIAL BOOKLET contains DE- 
SCRIPTIONS and PRICES of goods; 
COLOR PLATES of FLIES; HU- 
- MOROUS ARTICLE on ANGLING, 
and a “NOVEL INDEX” describing 
outfits for angling for various Game 
Fishes. Copy mailed on receipt of 10c 
in stamps. 


A FEW OF OUR SPECIALTIES: 


Fly Casting Tackle 


RODS FOR WET OR DRY FLY 
“TUSCARORA,” 8% to 9% feet 
“MANCO,”’ 8% to 9% feet 
“MILLS’ STANDARD,”’ 8 to 9% feet........ 28.00 
“H. L. LEONARD,” 7% to 9% feet 50.00 


SINGLE-ACTION TROUT REELS 
“CRESCO” (ENGLISH TYPE) 
“KENNET” (ENGLISH) 

“H. L. LEONARD” 


DOUBLE-TAPERED TROUT LINES 
30-Yd. Size D E F 
IMPERIAL (Wet Fly)....$4.70 $4.20 $3.75 ea. 
INTRINSIC (Dry Fly).... 9.50 8.75 7.75 “* 


“INTRINSIC” TAPERED LEADERS 


For Dry Fly—3 weights—7% feet 
For Wet Fly—3 weights—6 feet 


ENGLISH DRY OR FLOATING FLIES 
, Sizes 15, 12 and 10 regular 
Sizes 8 regular and 10 Long Shank... 
Sizes 6 reguiar and 8 Long Shank 
BEST “WET” TROUT FLIES 
Either Regular or Light Tied 


“ALBION” WADERS 
(The Only Perfect Waders) 
LEGGINS, Stocking Feet 
LEGGINS, LIGHT Wat. Stocking Feet 
TROUSERS, Stocking Feet 


BOXES with compartments 
BOXES with individual clips. 
BOOKS (clips or pockets)... 
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Bait and Bait Casting Tackle 


RODS FOR BAIT AND BAIT CASTING 
(Bait Rods, 7 ft. to 8% ft.; Bait Casting 5% ft.) 
“PARAGON”’-BAIT, $7.75; BAIT CASTING $6.50 
“NONPAREIL” BAIT, $17.50 BAIT CAST- 

ING (3 Agates) 
“H. L. LEONARD,” Three-Piece, 
8% ft. ; 
“H. L. LEONARD,” Two-Piece, 5% ft. to 6 
ft. (3 Agates) 40.0 
BAIT AND BAIT CASTING REELS 
(Quadruple Multiplying) 
“JERSEY,” No. 2315, Nickel Plated $2.50 
“MANCO,” No. J314, Jeweled Nickel Plated 6.75 
“CROWN SPECIAL,” Jeweled Nickel Silver.. 8.75 
“MEEK,” Plain or Jeweled Bearings, 
$30.00 to 38.00 
“BEETZEL,”’ Level Winding 25.00 
LINES—BRAIDED SILK—50-YD. LENGTHS 
“MILLS’ RECORD,” Extra Hard, 3 
Drab or Black 


Salt Water Tackle 


RODS 

H. L. LEONARD Tarpon 
H. L. LEONARD Light Tackle 
H. L. LEONARD Special Bonefish... 

TLLS’ STANDARD Tarpon 

ILLS’ STANDARD Light Tackle - 
H. L. LEONARD Surf (with spring butt).... 
MONARCH Surf (with spring butt) 
MILLS’ STANDARD Weakfish 
MONARCH Weakfish 


REELS 
J. VOM HOFE B/Ocean Tarpon 6/0 (large)... 
J. VOM HOFE B/Ocean Light Tackle 3/0 7 
J. VOM HOFE B/Ocean Bonefish 2/0 
MILLS’ SPECIAL Bonefish 
J. VOM HOFE Surf........ eee 
MEISSELBACH Surf ......... 
NEPTUNE Weakfish ........: 


you have specified information to go by, 
A more serious deceit of the compass is 
its capacity in some places for being 
affected by mineral deposits in the 
ground of which you may know nothing 
about. In an iron producing country, the 
compass needle will occasionally point in 
a wholly wrong direction, or again it will 
remain in any position in which it hap- 
pens to be placed. In such a spot, of 
course, a compass is worse than useless. 

Such conditions, however, are quite ex- 
ceptional. In the great majority of cases 
the compass can betrusted implicitly, even 
when to outward appearances it seems to 
be taking you in the wrong direction. 
So long as the needle moves freely, it is 
probably right. But the danger of local 
attraction should always be guarded 
against and this can be accomplished by 
making sure when taking observations 
that there are no guns, knives, or similar 
metal objects in close proximity to the 
compass. 


UNSINKABLE CORK- 


BODY STONE FLIES 
(Continued from page 179) 


embraces specimens much varied in size, 
form and color, from the tiny emerald 
to the big orange-stone with a body over 
an inch long. Were I restricted to one 
fly for the season, I would choose the 
Yellow Sally (as I tie it) to any other 
fly for May and June, indeed, to the 
end of July, after careful studies and 
trials of the past six seasons. While 
some of this family are day-flies, most 
of them begin to hatch and take wing 
toward late afternoon, becoming thicker 
at evening to dark. They may be seen 
in flight all day in cloudy and rainy 
weather, seemingly afraid of the warm 
rays of the sun. Their flight is clumsy 
and slow, the four long, lace wings ap- 
pear to be unable to keep the large body 
in rapid motion, and it very often hap- 
pens the insect is tossed about by the 
wind on the water’s surface where it 
flutters about unable to extricate itself 
and is soon devoured. Although the 
natural insect is rarely seen in the sun- 
shine, at such times it makes no differ- 
ence regarding the effectiveness of the 
artificial imitations, for I have often used 
the flies with excellent results on sunny 
days all through the season. All the 
same, after sundown it is the_fly- par 


excellence. 


Alt four of this special cork-body set 
are listed in my series of “nature 
flies,” but these are tied different, ex- 
pressly for the purpose of surface fish- 
ing. All the bodies are a solid piece of 
cork sufficient to keep the weight of hook 
from sinking. A new feature, so far as 
I know, never before attempted is to 
paint the rich colored bodies and tail in 
oil colors which, after a coat of varnish, 
retains the right colors for a much longer 
period, and is lighter in weight than 
when tied of silks. For several seasons 
I have used them with excellent results; 
both rainbows and browns rise freely to 
them as do many bass of average size in 
running water. There is a twofold ad- 
vantage in using these cork-body floaters: 
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ig @ first, they may be just dropped in a run- 
1¢ @ way and allowed to float seventy-five 
ig @ fect, when you can lift the rod-tip, reel- 
1¢ B ing sharply back to make the fly return, 
n @ partly in the air, dipping the rippling 
Il § surface on its way toward you, It is 
)- § then that trout irresistibly rise to it. It 
of B looks a living insect that does not drag 
| under water like the average dry-fly, 
‘- J giving an opportunity to those amateurs 


Here’s a real ‘‘Side-Kick’’ 


for your next trip, fellows 


HERE’S truth in that statement— need it, and far enough around to 
Every man who has tramped in light up the way. 


»§ B who are imperfect dry-fly casters to the great outdoors, who has groped Wien: Aneid freee. ihe cde bie 
n — really practice the higher style without his way in the dark over uncertain Bae d ft. cl 

‘o | any fuss or previous knowledge. roads, paths and camping grounds; Se ~ — ne oes er oo 
a. Another advantage is given even to along treacherous streams and lakes— ee eae bag eee 
is J the expert dry-fly man fishing the ap- who has put up with makeshift con...” -_ eels. +e eer 
al § proved dry style: the cork-body will not ; “seen h b cide. nee Ee light—averages 25 
d § drag under wavelets and currents on a Mpegs arty what a real side- — b ours of intermittent service. Just the 
y } tight line or get waterlogged to sink be- kick a good light can be. light for your trips. No need, for a 
is f low the surface. Of course, to make It is a grand and glorious feeling to dangerous or unreliable oil lantern, or 
rf coustant floating of the fly doubly sure KNOW that the electric lantern hang- any unreliable light, when a Federal 


. ] inva ee rg ad in gouchtin ing easily from your arm or hand will Electric Lantern will serve you faith- 
; a cee burn brightly, steadily, will throw a ‘fully, economically and give you a 


flood of light at your feet when you better, more serviceable light. 


before I begin to fish. It is by far best 
to use only one fly on the tapered leader, 
large or small; you can cast one fly 
much more free and accurate and a 
greater a = can _ the > Just clip the coupon and mail. Let 
heavier fish better and with one fly only; iia . 
there is less chance of affrighting the : Cr toll yon ot ahnsen he Folens ees 
trout. ; 4 
The cuts of these four stone-flies, i j for this year’s outing. Tear out and 
which are drawn natural size, will give 3 ' NOW 

the reader a fair idea of form and the vE ; mail coupon ’ 
difference in size. Longhorn begins to 
hatch early in April, though not till the 
end of the month does it appear abun- . 
dant. It is next to the largest in size, i FEDERAL ELECTRIC CO. 

being tied on No. 8 hook. When newly = 8700 South State St. 

hatched its color is darker than those Chicago, Illinois. 

species which appear later. The May pana == Please send full information and prices on the 
orange-stone 18 considerably smaller in The Federal Federal Electric Lantern “the ideal outdoor lan- 
size, tied on No. 10 hook and brighter Electric Hand Lantern nieks'* : Stic, olileaniiteiees 

in color with the shoulders in bright 
orange, a streak of the same color along FEDERAL ELECTRIC CO. 
the rich colored lemon body. Toward 8700 SOUTH STATE STREET 
the end of May its flight is plentiful dur- CHICAGO, ILLINOIS 

ing afternoon and evening. The June : 
brown-stone is the largest of the four Branches in All Large Cities 
tied on No. 6 hook with a thick body 


‘oe 


tric Lantern. Now is the time to plan 








yy eee ee ee eon oo a CP, ee tae te. cde © Erp 


It will be seen in solitary flight over the 
drake. 
sn The Fly Rod Lures for Bass and Trout 
fly I have yet seen and is tied on No. 12 
to my surprise it attracts trout in June Sheridan R. Jones, Angling Editor of Outers’ Ree- 
stone-flies is that they have several Feather Minnows last year and have quit using 


over an inch long. The general tone is 
water during the evening rise of many 9 
other species but is easily distinguished atc 
by its slow flight and unusual size, 
The tiny emerald, quite common 
hook. It is a beautiful little fly and very ATURAL? Say, man, these Lures are nothin’ 
some weeks before the natural insect reation. Bass and Trout think the same! 
whisks on tails in addition to horns on anything else.” You'll be glad to do this, too, 


brownish orange with dark brown head. 
being larger than the gray or green 
AYES FEATHER MINNOWS 
throughout July, is the smallest stone- bade 
| effective in rising fish in hot weather and else but. “Look good enough to eat,” so says 
hatches out. A curious feature of all Jack Lamb says: “I bought several of your 
) the head. a Bass Size, Each, $1.00 . after you try Hayes Feather Minnows. 





They are the only ones guaranteed to catch fish. Now made in 


| THIS MONTH IN THE Trout size as well as the well-known Bass type; each size in one 
| OUTDOORS pattern only. 


: Hayes Lures cost a little more than cheap imitations, we'll 
(Continued from page 181) admit, but they’re worth it. Ask your dealer for them. Accept 

Some men smile at the flounder and no substitutes! If your dealer can’t supply you we will, promptly aoe _ 
| F flounder fishermen, but no less a per- and postpaid. , 
sonage than Irvin S. Cobb is strong for 
the flounder. Hear ye him: “You 

cruise along in the stern of a comfort- atid ° ° 
ic, cussmaiieen: mataw en: wail HAYES BAIT COMPANY, 152 Virginia Ave., Indianapolis, Ind. 
upon a cushion and surrounded by 
In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. It will identify you. Page 213 





Write today for our dandy new catalog—shows our 
complete line and is filled with real fish-catching dope. 





THESE are pictures of some of the whiskers that 
cluttered up the scenery when grandma was a girl. 
When such whiskers frightened children and caused timid 


maidens to shudder, men had a reason for shunning 
the razor, or for shaving only in spots. 


They had nothing then for making such lather as ismadeby 


COLGATE’S Rapid-Shave Cream 


With hot water or cold, this wonderful new cream softens hair at 
the base, where the razor’s work is done. It should have a place 


in every sportsman’s kit. 


Besides making shaving easier, Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream is 
kind to the skin. It leaves your face feeling smooth and comfort- 
able when your shave is finished. 

Colgate’s takes the smart out of shaving, and puts it in your appearance. 
Fill out, and mail the attached coupon: 


COLGATE & CO., Dept. 282, 199 Fulton St., N. Y. 
Please send me free trial tube of Colgate’s Rapid-Shave Cream. If | like it, | will tell my friends. 


Catalog ' 


Free 
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TACKLE 


of Quality 


FLIES 


Fly Tying and Rod Making 
Materials a Specialty 


Postpaid Delivery—Prompt Service 
Goods sokid subject to your approval 


J. A.Willmarth 


ot 


, Roosevelt, N.Y. 


You Fishermen and Duck Hunters 
WE HAVE IT. 
A SECTIONAL STEEL BOAT, which car 
be strapped on run-board of auto. 
Write for catalog and prices 


The ALFRED C. GOETHEL CO. 
DEPT.B, 829 31st ST. MILWAUKEE, WIS. 


MAKES ANY OLD BOAT LEAKPROOF 


Send for our booklets “How to Make Your Boat Leakproof” and 
“Marine Glue—What to Use and How to Use It” 


Jeffery’s Waterproof Marine Glue 


Any old boat, so long as the frames are in fair condition, can be 
made watertight by following the instructions in the above booklets. 


This applies to anything that floats, from a canoe to a yacht. 


Put 


your leak troubles up to us and we will help you to stop them. 
For sale by all Yacht, Boat and Canoe Supply Houses, Hardware, 
Paint and Oil and Sporting Goods Dealers. - 


152 Kneeland Street 


' In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


L. W. FERDINAND & CO., Boston, Mass. 


bottled goods and picnic luncheons, and 
after awhile, when the boatman has cast 
anchor, you bait with the torso of a 
shedder crab and catch the succulent 
flounder. 

“T esteem the succulent flounder—nay, 
more, I esteem him highly. He is built 
flat on one side, practically ready to be 
served. Having hooked himself with 
little or no assistance from you he comes 
cheerfully up out of the salty depths, 
making no unseemly resistance about it: 
and. then all you have to do is to elimi- 
nate a few of his superfluous details 
with a sharp knife and crown his low, 
retreating forehead with parsley and 
slap him into a pan.” 

One day last year in Jamaica Bay, a 
fisherman seeking flat fish was asked the 
difference between a flounder and a 
fluke. 

“Well, you see, it’s this way. One 
has teeth and the other ain’t got no 
teeth.” 

“Which has teeth, the fluke or the 
flounder?” was asked. 

“Well,” said the fisherman, “I can't 
just tell until I take them out.” a 
It is one of the remarkably strange 
things of nature that when the flounderk 
is young it swims in an upright position, 
as do all other fish, but when maturity, 
develops, it becomes top heavy, falls over 
on its side and its existence is passed as 

a flat fish. 

Chatting some years ago about floun- 
ders with Kit Clarke, who was then in 
his eighties and who liked to take a row- 
boat and fish for flounders in Jamaica 
Bay, he remarked to the writer: “Na- 
ture moves in a mysterious way. When 
the flounder falls flat the eye on the 
under side of the head is transposed 
to the upper side of the fish near the 
other eye where they always face the 
light. The process by which this strange 


discovered by scientists and is a marvel- 
ous instance of nature’s operations, for} 
while the fish usually rests upon bottom, 
it can readily swim about in any depth.” 

Our salt water bays are literally paved } 
with flounders and it does not require 
much knowledge of angling to take them. § 
No fish are really stupid, however, but 
the flounder, unlike the weakfish of 
striped bass, pays little attention to the 
manner in which the fisherman rigs his} 
line, so long as the tempting bloodworm 
or sandworm is there for his benefit. 


MAROONED 

N the cold bleak days of February, @ 

duck gunner, Arthur Greatrex, be-fP 
came marooned on Black Wall Bar in 
Jamaica Bay, a barren island frome 
which he was rescued after three days 
when his people and others were worriedg 
about his disappearance. But what hap- 
pened to Arthur was this: He found a 
snug hut and blankets, food enough to 
last a week, and firewood, and while an 
aeroplane circled around to drop food to 
him, Arthur was “living the life 0 
Reilly.” One of the New York news 
papers called him the hero of Black 
Wall Bar. But-what was Arthur doing 
on Black Wall Bar when the season for 
migratory birds, particularly ducks, 
closed on Long Island on January 31? 


It will identify you. 





ADVENTURES IN 
COMRADESHIP 


30-06 Mauser Rifles 


Genuine “Waffenfabrik” 


(Continued from page 200) 


Middle-aged tourists—some experience 
at fishing—a rented motor-bogt, with 
two claiming to know exactly how to 
handle her, but when the storm broke 
over them several miles out, continuing 
at their heels as they raced for the near- 
est land—Soldier Key—they had been 
sadly demoralized by panic. It was, as 
the Captain had said, a “miracle” that 
brought them as far through the chan- 
nel as their present position—dumb luck ! 


Darkness closed down long before its 
expected hour, and the rain fell in tor- 
rents. Its beat was a cannonade on the 
roof of the shack, under which we all 
huddled. The artillery of crackling 
fashes and intermittent thunder—rare at 
his season—combined with a noisy, 
angry surf, made us all realize, I be- 
lieve, our own diminutive proportions as 
ompared with the Elements. 

I could only admire the heretofore 
unknown side of Sonnyboy. There were 
imes when the tempest was awe-inspir- 
ing, fearsome, but he would stand by the 
vindow or at the open door of the shack, 


ityBand face it all like a little man—a son 


o be proud of—for it was a tiny figure, 
hfter all, that stood silhouetted against 
hose vivid, blinding flashes of terres- 
rial flame. 

Once he tiptoed over to where Cap’n 
Jim was seated on the floor, smoking his 
ipe. 

“You said you’d tell me something— 
something funny about fishing off the 
ock where there’s so MANY fish to fish 
or,” he hinted. 

“That’s right, I DID,” grinned the 
aptain. “Nobody ever explained it, 
but those thousands of fish just won’t 
- BITE—at least, not when greenhorns go 

niter “em. “Drop a line down there, 

juicy with shrimp or mullet or any old 
‘ait you can think of, and they’ll gather 
pround so thick you could drop a sand- 
ton and daze ’em, an’ sniff and play, 
bn’ look at you with roley-boley eyes, 

Bs much as to say: ‘Nothin’ doin’, part- 

er. We got too much sense for that!’ 

hen you can drop in some chummin’ 
nnd they know the difference in a second 
it’s gone just that quick—a peck o’ 

tawfish an’ fiddler feed. Over goes a 

ine again—nothin’ doin’. I’ve seen it 

vied out here at Soldier Key by the 
our, when th’ fish was that clumpy th’ 

ook scratched their backs, an’ nary a 

ibble. Mangrove snappers have th’ 

ame sassy way with ’em—an’ say, you 
ystell your father we must go fer Man- 
stove Snappers before long.” 

I made a mental note of it, for here, 
deed, was adventure amongst the tropic 
eys. 

Our companions were inclined to be 
Oss, quarrelsome, uncommunicative, 
_@d we let them severely alone. By 

"eeven, we were all asleep, Sonnyboy 
iddled up under the lee of his father’s 
tms on a cushion Cap’n Jim had brought 
om the “Lucretia.” 


(Continued on page 219) 
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oat 1906—Walnut sport 
24” half octagon barrel; mat- 
es raised rib; horn cap pistol grip... .$80.00 
Model 06P—Same style as above, with plain 
Price stock, round barrel; pistol grip, Sa 
70 


Model 06F—Fine walnut full 

length stock; 20” round barrel; flat 

bolt lever; hollow stock for cleaning outfit. .$85 
All three models have cheek piece. 

Rifle Ammunition—All calibers, per 100, $9.00 


MAUSER 


Flat and fits pocket. Has 
safety devices—one of the 

best pistols made. 
25 Cal., Vest Pocket, 8 shee... O8 
25 Cal., Reg. Model, 10 shots... 16 
32 Cal., Reg. Model, 9 shots... 18 
Mauser Holsters, either cal. $1.50 
Ammunition per 100, 25 Cal., $4.50; 32 Cal., $5 
-763 Cal. Mauser Automatic, with wood holster 
stock, leather straps, etc. 10 shot pistol or 
rifle. All complete $35.00 


Genuine 


LUGER 


Well balanced; made of 
finest steel ; pa i 
very powerful. Cal., 
Reg. Model, $27. 50; 9mm. Long 
LUGER, 6” or 8” barrel. .$42.50; 
Luger Holsters, 30 Cal 2.50 
Ammunition per 100, 30 Cal. $6; 9mm., $7 
Long Lugers-9 mm. 6” barrel. ‘A perfectly 
rebuilt automatic. Special price. ...$27.50 
Luger Magazines—32 shot. Makes a machine 
gun out of any Luger pistol. A few at $15 
Wood Stock, Leather Holster, Pouch, etc., 
comp.,...$12.50; Wood Stock only...$3.00 


SIMSON 22 CAL. 


Precision Rifle $10 


The most perfectly made .22 Bolt action rifle. 
Absolutely accurate and reliable, Wt. about 
5 Ibs., 24” barrel, Length overall 42”. Shoots 
short, long, extra long and long r rifle, 

“101” $25—$50—$75 
Shot $100—$125 
Guns 


“101” 12 and 16 Gauge 
Greatest Bargain ever offered, quality, finish 
and price considered. Guaranteed to give 
satisfaction. 
Single Barrel, $12.50; Double Barrel, $25 up. 


a *“STOEGEROL”’ 


SOGEOD worth its weight in gold to every 
- mm lover of a gun. The greatest com- 
bination gun solvent, lubricant, rust 
preventor, wound oil, and for many 
other uses. Write for circular, 
Price per can $1.00 


High Grade FIELD 
GLASSES $16 
These are imported 
“mustered out’’ officers’ 
fleld glasses of the 
highest quality. Perfect 
day and night lenses. 
Complete with case. 


Finest Imported 
BINOCULARS $25 
A light compact 
glass. Achromatic 
day and night 


lenses; 21mm. ob- 
e jective, individual 
: eye adjustment. 
A Guaranteed. per- 
ui = oEWs fect, complete, 


A naan ir of Repair Parts and 
Ammunition always on hand. 
Mauser or Luger Firearm sold by us is 
uaranteed new and genuine. Beware of 
imitations, Send money order or draft, 
NoC.O.Ds. Satisfaction or money back, 


A. F. STOEGER 


Sole Authorized Importer of 
MAUSER & LUGER ARMS 
and Mauser and Luger Ammunition 


606 WEST 49tb ST. WEW YORK, N. ¥. 


Fishing 
when the ice goes out! 
6 ‘’Way up in the 
\Y Maine Woods, in 
‘ne the shadow of Mt. 
Katahdin, there is the 
finest fishing anywhere. 
Maine rivers and lakes 
teem with thegamiest fish 
ever coaxed into a land- 
ing net. They are simply 
ravenous, especially 
when the ice crumbles. 


FISHIN’ LAND 


is easily accessible—a night’s 
ride in comfortable diner 
and sleeper cars. 


The fishing spots are no se- 
crets either. They’re every- 
where—’way up inthe Maine 
Woods. The camps—luxur- 
ious or rigorous, as you wish. 
Comforts and conveniences 
are not left behind and li- 
censed guides are quaint 
companions, full of the lore 
of the solitudes. They know 
every foot of the well-nigh 
countless forest waters,—but 


GET THE BOOK 


“In the Maine Woods 1923.” It’s illustrated, 
contains many new features including colored 
sectional maps—a list of the principal waters 
—how they may be reached. distances from 
R. R. stations—camps and hotels—rates for 
guides—in short it anticipates all one wishes 
toknow. Mailed for ten cents anywhere. 
Worth many times the price. for it is a veri 
table mine of information. 


Address Vacation Bureau Dept. J 
Bangor & Aroostook R. R. 
BANGOR. ME. 

Geo. M. Houghton. Gen’! Passenger Agent 


Let us make you feel “at home” in 
the city of robust health 
Write for Booklet 


HOTEL MORTON 


Atlantic City 
PAUL M. COPE 


Virginia Ave. 
EZRA C. BELL 


170 rooms with running water and tele- 
phone service, including 50 suites with 
private bath. Auto bus at. station. 
Garage, orchestra, white service. 


500 feet from Boardwalk and Steel Pier 


Raise Silver Foxes 
I pay $300 to $900 per pair 


for foxes raised from my 
stock. Three plans of pur- 
chase. $4.00 per month will 
start you and | buy all you 
raise. 


R. A. Trail - «= Troy, Missouri 
Page 215 





TRAPPING THE THRE 
RIVER ZONE 
(Continued from page 173) 


and friend of my partners, was comiy 
down from the Lake to spend the wintg 
with ue This was good news; “Old Dz 
isn’t much of a trapper, but he can hej 
with the fishing on Buck Lake,” Walte 
informed me. After La Rocque had beg 
supplied with flour, lard, tea, jam, etc.,| 
went on over to Buck Lake. 

Buck Lake was about six miles dy 
east of Ninety Mile House and on t 
way one had to cross over the Litt 
Smoky River, This lake was about fo 
miles long and two miles wide at on 
point. Walters had a number of thre 
hundred-foot nets and we had set 
couple of them out before the lake frog 
over; if I remember rightly these ne 
had a five and a half or six-inch mest 
The lake was well stocked with whit 
fish, mullet (a kind of sucker) and Jad 
Pike. I remember well the first time 
went over to Buck Lake to tend these tu 
‘nets alone. The wind was blowing prett 
strong and the old boat in which I rowd 
out to the net stake nearest the shor 
was hard to handle. Twice I went byt 
stake without being able to grab it, hi 
the third time was “charmed” in this i 
stance. By holding onto the “back line 
of the net (a heavy cord to which the to 


et See ee 


For Sale: Chicora Wood Plantation 


GEORGETOWN CO., SOUTH CAROLINA 


This was the home of the late Patience Pennington, author of “The Woman Rice Planter” and 
“Chronicles of Chicora Wood.” Situated on the banks of the Pee Dee River, the house contains a 
wide central hall, 12 rooms and bath, is surrounded by magaificent live oak and magnolia trees. The 
country home for over one hundred years of the Allston family. The estate consists of 890 acres, of 
which about 400 is duck marsh, with good shooting. For particulars address: 


ESTATE E. W. A. PRINGLE, 30 South Battery, Charleston, South Carolina 


Why not spend Spring, Summer and Fal! 
gathering butterflies, insects? I buy 
hundreds of kinds for collections. Some 
worth $1 to $7 each. Simple outdoor 
work with my instructions, pictures, 
price-list. Send 10c (not stamps) for my 
Illustrated Prospectus before sending 
butterflies. Mr. Sinclair, Dealer in In- 
scets, Dept. 9, Ocean Park, Calif. 


I have the best location in the 
Berkshire Hills for Girls’ or Boys’ 


Camps or a Summer Camp Colony. 


All conditions are perfect. Address 
for particulars, Owner, Suite No. 
819, No. 215 Montague Street, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


SALMON FISHING 


Mingan river and its branch the 
Manitou, the third best salmon river 
on the North Shore of the Gulf St. 
Lawrence, offered for lease with the 
option of purchase. Further particu- 
lars on application to 


W. D. B. SCOTT 
276 Pine Avenue - ~- W. Montreal 


Berkshire Hills ~~ 
Summer Colony : 


Bungalows and Bunga- 

low Plots ‘For Sale” in 

Chickadee-Valley-Park- 
Estates 


AMENIA, N.Y. 
(near Kent, Conn.) 


ROUT FISHING 


Mountain Lake Inn and Brook Trout Preserve, 2% hours 
from New York City to Cresco, Pa., railroad station, where 
you can catch trout and be comfortable. Accommodates 
50. Steam heat in every room. Electric lights, telephone 
and telegraph services. Fifty-acre lake and miles of 
streams, which are alive with the speckled beauties. Season 
opens for trout April 15. Telephone call 3R4 Canadensis, 
Pa. Write for booklet. 


FRANK W. JANNEY, CANADENSIS, PA. 


GOING FISHING ? 


You certainly do not want to be bothered and bitten 
by Flies and Mosquitoes. Take a supply of: 


“Fly Terror” 


Ask fer it at your dealer’s or write direct to: 


THE FLY TERROR MANUFACTURING, REGD. 
7 Notre Dame Sq., Quebec, Can. 


NORTHERN ONTARIO 


Wabi-Kon Camp 
Lake Timigami 


TIMAGAMI isi ists 


The unspoiled country—A real North Woods Camp with 
every comfort in the heart of four million acres of 
virgin forest—1502 lakes. Wonderful fishing. Guides, 
Soats, Canoes and Launches, Bathing, Tramping. One 
night from Toronto. Excellent table. Write for booklets. 
MISS E. ORR, 250 Wright Ave., Toronto, Ont. 


Built to Order or 
Build Yeur Own 


For Particulars Address 
er 


J. H. B.—Suite 819 
215 Montague Street 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


ADIRONDACK 


Fisherman, hunter, or pleasure-seeker, we are 
ready for you at Sunset Inn, on the largest lake 
in the mountains. Here game abounds and nature 
reigns supreme. Small camps; fireplace; lounging 
room, dancing, and all improvements, Write for 
particulars. 


BEEBE & ASHTON 


Cranberry Lake New York 


NEWFOUNDLAND 


A Country of Fish and Game 
A Paradise for the Camper and Angler 
Ideal Canoe Trips 


The country traversed by the System of the Reid Newfoundland Company, Ltd., is exceedingly ricn in 


all kinds of Fish and Game. 
Trout fishing, also Caribou barrens. 


All along the route of the Railway are streams famous for their Salmon and 
Americans who have been fishing and hunting in Newfoundland 


say there is no other country in the world in which so good fishing and hunting can be secured and with 


such ease as in Newfoundland. 
forwarded upon application to 


F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent, 


Reid Newfoundland Company, Ltd. 
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Information, together with illustrated Booklet and Folder, cheerfully 


St. John’s, Newfoundland 


of the net was fastened) I Jet the bos 
drift slowly along the side. I had take 
out three or four whitefish without an 
real trouble, but as I lifted the centr 
portion of the net from the water I note 
that it was twisted into a regular ropé 
Following some fifty feet of this I su 
denly came to the cause of it—a hug 
Northern Pike about four feet in length 
Maybe you think I didn’t have mj 
hands full, right there. That pike wé 
as ugly as a young alligator and just ; 
full of fight. The wind was blowing 
regular gale out there on the lake and i 
was hard to keep the boat where I wantei 
it. I finally realized that I couldn't di 
anything as long as Mr. Pike was alive 
so I dragged him cautiously to the sur 
face and shot him with a .22 pistol I wa 
carrying. Even then it took me over a 
hour to straighten out the tangled net ant 
get it lowered in its proper place. 
Walters and I ate a good many white 
fish that fall and winter and many time 
we would eat a six-pound fish between us 
at ONE MEAL! Now, I know tha 
sounds FISHY, but like SOME fis 


stories it is true. I never had much fanc@-@ 


for the Jack Pike although the smalle 
ones were not bad at all. A curious fac 
in this connection is that the Crees woul 
trade a whitefish for a pike any time. 
When cold weather came on the white 
fish netting was no tenderfoot’s job. On 
had to chop holes through the ice 
either end of the net back lines. A stronf 
line, somewhat longer than the net, wa 
fastened to one end and while one ma 
paid it out, the other drew the net tro 
the hole at the other end. This latter J0 
called for considerable care as the ne 
must be laid about right or it woul 
tangle when being drawn back into thé 
water. To make this task more bearable 
Walters rigged up a small tent on skids 
so that we could draw it anywhere. / 
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small sheet-iron stove was placed inside 
and after drawing the apparatus over the 
hole from which the net was to be drawn, 
a fire was lighted in the stove and things 
were real comfortable. 


























mingf §=©Walters told me that the first year he 
Intl had tried to net fish on Buck Lake he had 
Diff met with very poor success, while he 
hell knew that the Indians would come there 
lte@l and catch wagonloads in a short time. 
becil This puzzled him for a long time, but the 
CM second winter he was enlightened by an 
old Indian named Neassus, who had 
du traded with him. Neassus took him over 
1 ti to Buck Lake and they went out on a 
ltl ait, taking a-number of long poles for 
10M stakes. These the Indian drove into the 
on mud at various points over the lake and 
red told the white man to set his nets accord- 
et @ ingly. Walters confessed that he was 
froml somewhat dubious at first and was half 
Ne@ inclined to believe that the Cree was play- 
nes ing some joke on him. However, on try- 
hit ing out the nets at these places he was 
Jal amazed at the result, he caught enough 
me @ fish in two or three nights to last all 
> tw winter ! 
7 There seems to be no set rule for de- 
hor termining the right places for setting 
y tig nets, this may only be found out, as the 
"pg Indians did, through years of experience. 





Certain it is that whitefish travel in 
water lanes and in some parts of a lake 
one wouldn’t catch a fish in a month of 








a Sundays. At certain seasons fish “run” 
akeg better than at others, whitefish travel a 
ang great deal more during the extreme cold 
itr Weather of January than through any 





other period. It was Walters’ intention 
to take a load or two of whitefish up to 
the Sturgeon reserve and sell them to the 
Indians, as well as the scattering Whites, 
so we netted a large number of them dur- 
ing January and left them lying in piles 
about the lake. How this affected our 
trapping we will see later on. 










A ROCQUE, the Breed, had been 

engaged by Walters to help him 
with the fishing, and after he had made 
enough to get a little grub from the 
trader, he stayed in a little cabin, a hun- 
dred yards or so away from us, to wait 
for the spring trapping. Many of these 
Breeds are disposed to do this sort of 
thing, and very few of them will get out 
and hustle so long as they have a bite to 
eat. One night La Rocque came to us 
and said there was a crazy man at his 
cabin, and the Breed was actually so 
scared that he was a sickly yellow, Even 
.at the time, it struck me as a mighty 
cowardly act to leave his squaw and little 
boy to the mercies of a madman while he 
came to us for aid. 

Not knowing but what there might be 
a dangerous character about, Walters 
# and I, followed by the frightened Breed, 
approached the cabin wherein the mad- 
@ man was supposed to be, with some cau- 
tion. On looking through the one smoky 
winlow pane we saw a man of perhaps 
forty-five, ragged and unkempt, a heavy 
brownish-black beard hiding the general 
outlines of his face. To us he looked 
harmless enough, for even through the 
@ window we could see his hands shaking 
terribly, and figuring that he was weak 
§with hunger and cold, we walked 
boldly in. 
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HALFORD LINE 


JEAN ERSKINE FLIES 


ON LENGERKE & DETMOLD INC 


F-H.SCHAUFFLER , President 
349 MADISON AVENUE 


New York City 





Canada has thousands of known 
fishing waters of proved worth— 
and thousands of other virgin 
waters waiting for those who push 
a little further afield. Let us help 
you make your 1923 plans—we do 
it for many of the better known 
sportsmen in the United States and 
Canada—with up-to-date and 
reliable information. 


Canadian Pacific F 


‘; For full information based on actual in- 
vestigation and latest advices from best 
fishing waters write to 

A. O. SEYMOUR 
General Tourist Agent 
CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY 

Montreal, Canada 






; OVERALL 

WEEDLESS se Ss 
a ASK I|PLAIN___. 

(@ vour DEALER—SEND FoR eee 


<c.u.s, PRESCOTT SPINNER MFG. Co. 
PaT.OrF. gy Cuas.H. Stapr. PRESCOTT: Wie 












St. Lawrence Skiffs and Square Stern Rowboats 
INDIAN GIRL CANOES 


Special 11 ft. Canoe for Hunting and Fish- 
ing trips; can be carried on running-board 


Vermont Maple Sugar 
and Syrup 


Get the Genuine article by Mail! Direct 
from Producer to Consumer. Maple Syrup, 
$2.75 per gallon. Maple Sugar, in ~, five 
and ten-pound pails, 40c. per poun 

BADLAM MAPLE COMPANY, Rochond, Vt. 






of automobile. 
Literature and Prices on Request 
ST. LAWRENCE BOAT WORKS, Inc. 
Ogdensburg, N. Y. 












NATIONAL|—— BIG BASS 


\ SPORTSMAN with 
\\i is a monthly magazine, crammed 
full of Hunting, Fishing, Camping, 
Trapping stories, and _ pictures 
valuable information about guns, 
rifles, revolvers, fishing tackle, 
camp outfits, best places to go for 


I 


ll 


WIGGLE TAIL BAIT 
PORK RiNu FROGS 


Air 


and a thousand and one helpful 
hints for sportsmen. National 
Sportsman tells what to do in the 
woods, how to cook grub, how to 
build camps ‘and blinds, how to 
train your hunting dog, how to 
fH preserve trophies, how to start a 
fH gun club, how to build a rifle 
f range. No book or set of books 
you can buy will give you the 
fH amount of up-to-date informa- 
tion about life in the open that 
A you get from a year’s sub- 
scription to the National 
Sportsman. 


SPECIAL OFFER 


On receipt of $1.00 
we will send you 
National Sports- 
mau for a whole 
year together 
with one of our 


pounds, caught by R. 


and insure yourself of 
good string. 


















Complete set (12) with jar Wiggle Tail, $4.00. 
handsome Mo- 
saic Gold Watch 
Fobs showr bere- 

with. Mai! your 

order today. Your 
money back if not 
fully satisfied. 


NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 


thing! Game fish can’t resist its natural action. 


used—40c. at your dealers. 
All up-to-date dealers should have these lures. 


catalog. 
PERFECTION BAIT COMPANY 
737 Sharp, Kansas City, Mo. 


\ 





Pork Rind 


Abbey & Imbrie 


tye 


Thousands of Dealers 


No one need accept inferior fishing 
tackle. Abbey & Imbrie tackle is ob- 
tainable at the best stores everywhere. 


A DARROW S334 
STEEL BOAT 
They nest together for easy carrying on 
the running-board of your car, which en- 
ables you to hunt or fish on any lake 
or stream. 
Darrow Sectional Steel Boats are quickly 
assembled of strong construction and safe. 
Write today for catalogue for full de- 
scription of the 25 sizes. 


DARROW STEEL BOAT CO. 


42 CLINTON STREET, ALBION, MICH. 





A century’s reputation 
for reliability. Catalog of 
16,400 items, 10 cents. 


Abbey & Imbrie 


Division of Baker, 
Murray & Imbrie 






97 Chambers St. 
New York 


This Is Our 
103rd Year 


Established 
1820 





JACK’S FISH FERRETS 


Here’s proof of their effec- 
tiveness! Three of 7 bass, 
the largest weighing gue 5 


Six, 137 S. LaSalle St., 
Chicago, using Jack’s Fish 
Ferrets and Jack’s Wiggle 
Tail Bait, at a lake less 
than 60 miles from that city 
Other fishermen claimed the 
waters to be ‘“‘fished out,” 
but these dependable lures 
get fish where other lures 
fail completely! Use them 


Jack’s Fish Ferrets combine 
the feathered fly, weight and 
spinner all on one long 
shank hook—no_ kinking 
joints. _Six color combina- 
tions. Regular size weighted 
flies 50c. ea.; bucktails, 40c. 
ea. Complete set (12) with jar Wiggle Tail, $5.00. 
Fly rod size, unweighted flies and bucktails, 35c.. ea. 


Wiggle Tail Pork Rind for use on any lure, rides up- 
right like a live minnow swims. Wiggles like every- 


Jack’s Pork Rind Frogs. White flexible pork rind shaped 
just like a frog. Extremely natural in appearance and 
action in the water. Eyes ’n everything. Man, you 
know how bass like frogs! 12 pieces in jar—good until 


If 


yours hasn’t stocked them yet, write direct to us fcr 


Jack's Wiggle Tail 




























FOLDING PUNCTURE-PROOF CANVAS BOATS 


Motors. _ Catalog. 





LAKE TROUT EARLY SURFACE FISHING TRY FIVE-INCH HOOK SILVER DARTER 
SHINERS. PRICE $1.50. BEST TROLLING BAIT EVER MADE 


ANGLERS DO GET MORE TROUT, SPORT, DELIGHT IN NATURE-LORE WITH THE 
LATEST AND BEST SURFACE, MIDWATER, BOTTOM LURES. TESTED. SURE TO KILL 
TINY HOPPER, CRICKET, HELGRAMITE, CADDIS, DARTERMINNOW, ALL FISHED AS 
FLIES. THEY APPEAR AND ACT JUST LIKE FOOD OF TROUT FIT TO FISH ALL SUM- 
MER BY A NEW, ADVANCED METHOD IN THE FINE ART of Angling Superior to All Others 


RHEAD DRYFLIES,NYMPHS,LURES 


12 TINY FLIES and Nymphs for Trout No. 12.. No. 14 Eyed Hooks tied exact from Living Insects $2.50 Set 


For 4 UNSINKABLE Cork Body, Stone Flies on No. 6, 8, 10, 12 Hooks, Hand Painted from live Insects 1.00 “ 
Trout 6 MIDWATER NYMPHS for BULGING TROUT on No. 12, No. 14 Hooks. Gan Be Fished Dry 1.00 “ 
4 REVERSE DRYFLIES FOR DOWNSTREAM FISHING No. 6, 8 {0 HOOKS 1.00 *“ 


NOW READY, SETS OF NATURE DRYFLIES FOR APRIL, MAY, JUNE, JULY, AT 2.50 PER 
DOZ. Send for Revised New Price List Free to LOUIS RHEAD, 217 Ocean Ave., Brooklyn, N. Y. 
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Light, easy to handle,-no leaks or repairs; check as baggage, carry 
by hand; safe fo’ family; all sizes; non-sinkable; stronger than wood ; 
used by U. S. and Foreign Governments. Awarded First Prize at 
Chicago wd St. Louis World’s Fairs. We fit our boats for Outboard 


King Folding Canvas Boat Co., 428 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 
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The stranger, on hearing us enter, 
looked quickly about-as though to t 
and escape, but after one glance at us 
with wild, glittering eyes he slouched 
back on the bunk where he sat and mum, 
bled some kind of a greeting. I had g 
fancy at the time that he must have 
taken a good look around the Mile Ninet 
before entering La Rocque’s cabin and in 
all probability had sized Walters and me 
through the windows of the trader’ 
cabin. We figured that he was perfectl 
safe, as long as we kept a sharp accoun 
of his doings, so Walters urged him to 
come back over to our cabin and ge 
something to eat. He seemed reluctant, 
as though fearing a trap of some kind, 
but Walters and I argued him out of it 
and presently he went with us. 

Jim Stillman, as the wandering hobo} 
called himself, was the queerest characte 
I have ever met. After a supper, which 
he vowed was the first meal he had eaten 
for months, he became quite talkative and}, 
told us how he happened to be roamingf 
through the wilderness in the dead off, 
winter, without grub or blankets. 

Up in the Slave River Country he hadj; 
committed some petty offense and_hadf; 
been imprisoned for it at Fort Vermilion, 
The following winter he had been re4 
leased on parole and was obliged to re- 
port once a month to the Fort, a distance 
of a hundred miles from where he was 
working. During the cold weather he 
had been too ill to make the trip andj. 
someone had warned him that he would 
sure get into trouble for failing to answer: 
his parole obligations. Becoming fright 
ened at this, he left that part of the coun-E 
try and traveled west into British Colum-[ 
bia, thus hoping to elude the police. 
(At this stage of his narrative, the 
stranger gave both Walters and me cause}: 
to realize that he might be “slightlyf' 
cracked,” because we could see no real 
reason for his being so anxious to elude}, 
the police!) | 

The mere fact that Stillman tried to}, 
keep out of sight made for trouble rightf. 
at the start. He had to live, and rather 
than show his face he took to breaking 
into stores or into cabins in order to getf' 
grub. In this way he left a regular trail 
behind him and now and again reports 0 
the activity of the police reached him andf 
only increased his fear of the law. As 
fall came on he wandered south along the 
eastern slopes of the Rockies, living prin- 
cipally on wild fruits, and having no gunf" 
once killed an Indian dog he had lured 
away from a camp, and ate it. Just be- 
fore the first snow fell he stumbled ontof* 
a trapper’s cabin and stole a .22 single-f* 

shot rifle and a couple of dozen cartridges} 
for it. After this he hit the Little Smoky, 
somewhere near the headwaters, and had 
followed down its course until he came 
to the old trail, and from thence to Ninety he 
Mile House. e 

There was nothing much we could dof 
with him, whether he was a criminal orf 
no, so Walters told him he could help Laffit 
Rocque with the fish nets for awhile.fe 
Here again, the trader showed himselfffo 
worthy of the name the Indians had givenF'?: 
him, “Winopagun meassin moneow FX 
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(white man with a gold heart), for therepr 


was very little chance of the man every"! 
bn 





being able to earn his board. 
(To be continued) 












enter, 
‘io t 
at us 


ADVENTURES IN 
COMRADESHIP 


-—< (Continued from page 215) 
had a7 E were awakened at sun-up by the 
havef® Captain. And as we walked out 


Jinety§ the dock, two surprises were in store: 
ind ine storm had passed and a clear, balmy 
id mefy was in the making—but the boat 
ader’sht had been on the bar was partly sub- 
fectlypreed. She had shifted and keeled 
countfer, shipping water. It would take 
iM tofpert hands and great patience to float 
1 gethr again, with the tide propitious. 
ctantfit was then that Captain Jim developed 
kindfexpected cleverness. We had another 
Of itkss of grouper, which we shared with 
r taciturn “guests,” whereupon the 
hobofy'n suggested that we had best turn 
actetfmeward. 
vhichiMethodically he baled out the “Lu- 
catenfetia,” raised her sail, for the wind was 
e andi ht to blend gasoline with some pretty 
mingiffs, and put everything in apple-pie 
Older. 
“All aboard as is goin’ aboard,” he 
 hadbied, jubilantly, echoing the call of the 
Jadfhany boats. We clambered onto the 
liond-, Sonnyboy holding the Red Snap- 
1 Tet; with a great show of pride. The 
) Tedree men looked down upon us, in sur- 
anc ise, from the dock. And, all at once, 
wast came to them that they were not to 
r hd, along. 
and“Say,” the big man in the golf suit 
ould houted, his face carmine, “you ain't 
ht ing to leave US here on this darned 
ma ely island, are you? Our boat is un- 
umf" Water and there Ss no way for us to 
lice ft. off. What’s the big idea? 
the Cap’n Jim stood erect, at the wheel. 
vuseh® had cast off, and the “Lucretia” was 
htl ifting away from the dock. 
real “Sure, were goin, he 
ude VAY not? 
“But what of US?” the other growled. 
1 toj And then Cap’n Jim let ‘em have it, 
‘chtfll force, as a gale snaps through rig- 
herfitg- He told them what he thought on 
ingf® subject of sailfishing — of willful 
veftste—of unsportsmanlike methods—of 
raif’sPoiling the waters of a species al- 
: eady too rare—of deliberate, sinful, 
andpssed and inexcusable practices that 
gfould soon deplete the waters of many 
efe and beautiful fish. ’ 
vie That lecture lasted ten stormy minutes 
unpering which the Captain talked a 
redfiteam as steady as anything the Gulf 
be-f4s to offer. The three guilty reprobates 
ntofook their medicine—there was nothing 
Je-fise for them to do. 
ves} At last Cap’n Jim gave his ultimatum. 
ky,fes, he’d take the fishermen back to 
jadpliami, if they would promise him, on 
mefieir individual oaths as gentlemen, that 
ety hey would never catch more than one 
ailfish each, to a trip—that is, to keep 
doftem out of the water until they were 
orgead. They must keep to a sort of 
Lafteligious quota.” And they promised— 
lee kept them there, desolately pacing the 
elffock, until their faces sobered and their 
en's quivered and they meant every word 
whey said. After which, Cap’n Jim 
reProught the “Lucretia” around on the 
erpvind, took the three of them aboard, 
hid we returned to Miami. 


(To be continued) 
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A pipe, a pal 
and a water trail 


HE air is heavy with the clean, 

sweet scent of pine. The pipe is 
going good, and you're off to an early 
start. The “Old Town” skims along. 
It is the lightest canoe you ever pushed 
over a water trail. And on the carry, 
too, you glory in its lightness. 


For an “Old Town Canoe” is the 
lightest of canoes—the strongest, 
steadiest canoe made—and the lowest 
priced. $54 up, from dealer or factory. 


The new 1923 catalog shows all models in 
full colors. Write for one to-day. It is free. 


OLD TOWN CANOE CoO. 
394 Fourth Street Old Town, Maine, U. S. A. 


FISHING TACKLE 
Deal Direct With the Manufacturer 


Security in buying tackle 
comes from the honor of 
the house that builds it. 
We serve a multitude of 
anglers who insist upon 
“value received’ for the 
money they spend and we 
have no comebacks. Our 
name on a rod or reel sym- 
bolizes the highest achieve- 
ment of this highly developed art. Since 
1867 we have made and sold Tackle. This 
is surely a recommendation in itself. 


Catalog of 160 Pages Sent on Request 


Edwardvom Hofe & Company 
91 Fulton Street New York City 











| “LET’S GO!” 


Where the Big Fish Bite 


Salmon—Trout— Bass will 
give you the biggest kind of 
a battle in Maine’s Forest 
Lakes and Streams. 


10 HOURS FROM NEW YORK 
4 HOURS FROM BOSTON 


Hotels and Camps that Give You 
Real Comfort 


Send for Illustrated Booklets. Address 


STATE OF MAINE PUBLICITY BUREAU 
41 Longfellow Sq., Portland, Maine 
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Canvas Houses 


For every outdoor 


y 
faching and rolled into convenient bundles 
ng. 
Especially adapted for sleeping outdoors 
and forthe a OL salen nervous- 


Tourist Tents . 


Thoroughly ventilated and 
screened, but quickly closed 
weather tight from inside, 
meee Tent Sat 
eans comfo! 
For the Sick in hot weath- 
er and protection in mos- 
uito country. 
ery light weight and folds 
into small space. Several 
sizes. 
Get our catalog of Canvas 
Houses and Tourist Tents. 


CLOSE-TO-NATURE CO., 
660 Front St., Colfax, fowa outdoor SI 





experts, Easy 
spondence methods. Diploma award- 
ed. We assist students and ecraduates 
getting started and developing their businesses. Estab- 


lished 1916. Write for information; it will open your 


eyes. Do it today. 
American Landscape School, 71-F Newark, New York 


Seven League Boots for Your Eyes 


Wollensak ‘Scopes will help your eyes 

travel farther and faster; enable you to 
see clearly myriad objects hidden from 
the naked eye. 
Pockescope magnifies 44% times; Biascope, pocket 
binocular, magnifies 6 times. Each in limp leather 
case to be slipped into the pocket. At your 
dealer’s or sent direct. Add 5 cts. for postage 
on Pockescope; 25 cts. for tax and postage on 
Biascope. 


WOLLENSAK OPTICAL 


46-48 
Clinton Avenue, 


Rochester, N. Y. 


COMPANY 


—quality 
photo 
lenses 
and 
shutters 
for 24 
years, 


‘2 
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A Knife youll be 
delighted to own 


STAINLESS STEEL 


IT WONT RUST 


<p EDDY” 
f 


is made of the 


amous patented Firth Ster- 
ling Stainless Steel, that re- 
sists corrosion by salt air or 


rain. 


The ideal knife for the 


hunter and outdoor man. It 
will stand abuse and neglect, 
even if you forget to dry it 
and permit it to remain out- 


doors. 


“Teddy” is a real knife, built for real service— 


sturdy, efficient and rustless. 


The keen, hard-tem- 


pered, substantial blade measuring 434” in length 
makes quick work of underbrush or the toughest job 


of skinning. 


You will sense Teddy's wonderful bal- 


ance the minute you heft him—blade and handle 
are in perfect relationship and a grip that has been 


formed to fit your hand. 


“Teddy” is a product of the great cutlery house 
of Wade & Butcher, manufacturers of the finest cut- 


lery for 200 years. 
six generations of expert knife makers. 


He embodies the experience of 
Every line 


and curve has been worked out to the finality of 


perfection. 
trial models. 


He is a composite of over a hundred 


A veritable masterpiece of the knife-maker’s art. 


Handle of variegated segments of 


richly colored 


leather, brass and bakelite, with a nickel-silver hilt 
and polished aluminum head. A knife every hunter 
and outdoor man may well be proud to own. 


Sold by dealers who appreciate 
Butcher quality. Write for 


Wade 
handsomely illus- 


€ 


trated booklet describing other Wade & Butcher 
hunting models, and get a breath of the great 


outdoors. 


WADE & BUTCHER CORP. 


190 BALDWIN AVE., JERSEY CITY, N. J. 


‘Is This Worth the Price? 


Stop your dog breaking shot and wing. 


Teach him what whoa! means. No iong 
trailing rope or spike collar. Our field 
dog control is not cruel. Can be carried 
in pocket and attached instantly to dog’s 
collar. Dog can’t bolt. Fast dogs can be 
worked in close and young ones field 
broken in a week. Works automatically— 
principal South American Bolas. Seni 
postpaid with full directions for $2. Testi- 
monials and booklet, Making a Meat Dog 
sent on request. 


MAPLE ROAD KENNELS ¥»,Pre= 
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$4 MAKES PERFECT BIRD DOG $4 


Ideal Exciusive Combination Offer 


20ih Century Bird Dog Book (éaices) 


By Er. Shelley 
and 


NEW AND IMPORTED TRAINO COLLAR 


Train Your Dog at Home! 


The Book Teaches The Traino Trains 
Four Dollars for Both—Postage Prepaid 


This combination can be obtained only from 


FREEMAN LLOYD, Oscawana, N. Y. 
$4 MAKES PERFECT BIRD DOG $4 





Maridell Kennels, Eldorado Springs, Mo. 


that it is not to be transferred until the dog 
has been received and found to be satisfactory 


AIREDALES 


LIONHEART AIREDALES— USE JUD 
ment in the purchase of your Airedale. Regist 
hunting and show dogs raised in the heart of { 
Big Horn Mountains. None better.  Lionhe 
Airedale Kennels, Sheridan, Wyoming. 


AIREDALES, FARM-RAISED, PEDIGRE a 


and some registered, for sale; 


1 Pp pies 1 
grown stock. Claude Kime, Denver, Ind. D 


AIREDALE BROOD BITCHES, BRED @ 
open. The Imperial Kennels. Satisfy all requi 
ments. Dr. Knox, Box 50, Danbury, Conn. 


CHESAPEAKE BAYS 


CHESAPEAKE PUPPIES. WHELP# 
Nov. 10. Sire: Commander Brown (28,702) ; dani 
Belle P. (41,788). World’s greatest natural 
trievers. C. C. Pink, Oconomowoc, Wisconsin, 


FOR SALE—CHESAPEAKE BAY PU 
sired by Commander Brown, believed to be one 
the best retrievers of his day. Ready for next falfj 
work. Forrest D. Gunderson, Oconomowoc, Wi 


FOR SALE—ENGLISH LLEWELLY 
Irish setter pups, trained dogs, pointers. Iris 
water spaniels and Chesapeake Bay retrievers, bo 
pups, trained dogs; enclose 6 cents stamps for lis 
Thoroughbred Kennels, Atlantic, Ia. | 


PUPPIES FOR SALE—POINTERS, CHES 

ake Bays, Labrador retrievers (imported stoc! 

ussian wolfhounds. Stud dogs in above breed 
Registered stock only. Booklet on request. Vik 
Kennels, Hot Springs, Ark. 


HOUNDS 


FOR SALE — POINTER PUPPIE 
whelped October 30th, 1922. Sire, John Case, 
John Proctor ex Topsy Girl; dam, Ester’s Bro 
Lynn, by Limit’s Prince ex Pendleton’s Ester Bel 
Price $40.00. Timothy Pendleton, 115 E. 11th § 
Sioux Falls, S. Dak. 


HIGH CLASS REGISTERED POINTE 
and setter shooting dogs, breed bitches and py 


three months to one year old; get our price. Shelby 


Kennels, Bartlett, Tenn. 


HOUNDS FOR ANY GAME; TRIAL GUAM 


anteed. Three States Kennels, Somerset, Ke 


tucky. 


IRISH WOLFHOUNDS, REGISTERED I 
ported stock, $30 each, to introduce where uw 
known. Catalog, Rookwood Kennels, Lexington, K 


NEWFOUNDLANDS. 
puppies for sale, with pedigree. Major Patrascht 
at stud. Leo M. Stokes, Kokomo, Indiana. 


PURE-BRED AMERICAN FOXHOUNDS 
suitable for coon, cat, skunk, opossum, mink, deef, 
fox, wolves and rabbits; Trained and untrained; 
also puppies. July and Walker strains. Trained 
dogs sold on ten days’ trial. J. E. Adams, New§ 
Florence, Mo. 


SMOOTH FOX TERRIER PUPPIES, REG 
istered and best of Sabine breeding. $15 to $25. 


POINTERS AND SETTERS 


i 
THOROUGHBRED 


REGISTERED POINTER AND SETTERS, 


bred from the best bred and _ the best 


puppies, 
1 shooting dogs in the United States, al 


trained 


bi 


well developed and free of disease. Age 2-6 monthsg™ 


$40-$100 each. Write me just what you want. Rosi 
Capps, Amite City, La. 


ONE POINTER BITCH, 11 MONTHS, |i 


English setter bitch, 2 years age; 1 litter A. K. 
airedales, 4% months; 1 litter setter_ pups, 
months age. Gar-Len Kennels, W. M. King, 
Poindexter, Ky. 


R 
REGISTERED POINTER BITCH, VERY 


handsome and bred second to none, a thoroughly 
trained shooting dog that whelped nine last litter, 
Recently bred to one of the best sons of 
Comanche Frank. These puppies should sell fo 
$50 each at three months. A real bargain at $17 
Ross Capps, Amite City, La. 


GORDON SETTER PUPPIES FOR SALE 
from my private shooting bitch and the great K ’ 
N; eligible to registry; dogs $100; bitches $00; 
black with tan points and beauties. K. Laytt 


Cuba, Ill, 
(Continued on page 221) 
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TWGNE MAURICE! IP ILA\CIE 


pu 

order 

ould) 
Per. 


Guns, rifles, canoes, boats, dogs, re 


tory Write a brief description of your possession—send it with a reinittance of ten cents 
We accept stamps, coin, money orders or checks. Remittance must be enclosed with order. 


The Market Place, Forest and Stream Magazine, 9 E. 4Oth St., New York, N. Y. 


|UD 
‘st 
al ANTIQUES AND CURIOS 

NTIQUE AND MODERN FIREARMS 
ED w and used) sold, exchanged and _ bought. 
es rge Stock—Reasonable Prices! Stephen Van 


sselaer, 873 Madison Avenue, New York, N. Y. 


LIFORNIA GOLD, QUARTER SIZE, 27c, 
j-dollar size, 53c; eagle cent and catalogue 10c. 
brman Schultz, Box 146, Colorado Springs, Colo. 


ENUINE INDIAN BASKETS AND 
kets; wholesale catalogue. Gilham, Kelsey- 


D Q 
equit 


BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


EARN $25 WEEKLY, SPARE TIME, WRIT- 
for newspapers, magazines. Experience un- 
essary ; done ie Press Syndicate, 529, St. 


is, Mo. 
STORIES, POEMS, PLAYS, ETC., ARE 


LYMBnted for publication. Submit manuscript or 
IrigMite Literary Bureau, 518 Hannibal, Mo. 


ec. 


» bowl 


r list 
BIG MONEY AND 
! gents Wanted. FAST SALES. 
: Every owner buys Gold Initials for his auto. You 
iE harge $1.50; make $1.35. Ten orders daily easy. 
tockMMMvrite for particulars and free samples. American 


reediMonogram Co., Dept. 34, East Orange, N. J 


DUCK ATTRACTIONS 


PLANT WILD RICE NOW TO ATTRACT 
PIE’ ducks next fall. Limited supply extra large, 

Maranteed seed. Write Terrell’s Aquatic Farm, 
Biodimet- H 245, Oshkosh, Wis. 


BeCUARANTEED GERMINABLE WILD RICE 
d for spring planting. Write Robert Campbell, 
ne, Ontario. 


ITE 
FISH WITH LIVE BAIT! 


FISHERMEN—FRESH AND SALT-WATER 

Mit. Alive and Lively. Helgrammites, water 
bs, white grubs, night crawlers and earth 
rms for early trout fishing. Send for price list. 
erican Bait Co., 10 South Fifth Street, Phila- 
phia, Pa. 


) 
e uiCONSULTING FISHCULTURIST—EX PERT 
1, Kyfivice on all fishery matters. Angling waters ey- 


ined and reported on in regard to improving 
RED® fishing. Specializing in the development o 
‘ascht@ters for Quananiche and Steelhead trout. Wil- 
M. Keil, Tuxedo Park, N. Y. 
NDS, 
dest GUNS AND AMMUNITION 
ined, 
ained 


Nev LIMITED QUANTITY 


—B0-06 Sauer Mauser Rifles 


Ree «ALSO FINE SAUER SHOTGUNS 
Send Stamp for List 


aker & Kimball, Inc., 38B South St., Boston, Mass. 


TEL BLUE STEEL YOUR GUNS, ETQ GUAR- 
= eed formula 25c. Special Enterprises, Northup, 
bio. 


2SHOT LUGER MAGAZINES, $17.50; 
Ss catalog for ten-cent stamp. Pacific Arms 
poration, San Francisco. 


S, IBPARKER, V. H. 28”, 144, 2% RIGHT 
<. CBified, left full, canvas Case, cleaning tools, 4 
s, MBnths oll. Shot’ 25 times, $50.00. J. Schellhorn, 
ings RS Edwards Ave., Bronx, Y. 


oRY RE-BLUING PROCESS; GOVERNMENTS 
oly l largest manufacturers. Stays 10 years. $1.00. 
itter-Blis. 
Ch. 


| fo ORLD FAMOUS LUGERS, EACH $16.50. 
173.@Hch, Importer, 209-A West 64th St., New York. 


= 


LE LIVE STOCK 


a ANADA GEESE, MALLARD DUCKS, 
'Piowls, pigeons; free circular. John Haas, Bet- 


yne, dorf, lowa, 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 


eland’s Gun Shop, 206 So. 7th St., Minne- 


CHINESE—RING NECK AND FANCY— 
pheasants, wild turkeys, ducks and geese, bob- 
white and blue valley quail, ruffed, sharp-tailed, 
pinnated and blue grouse and deer. Eggs for 
spring delivery. ilver-Black-Fox news mailed 
free. upon request. E. Jaser’s Pheasantry, Wal- 
halla, Mich. 


. ENGLISH CALL DUCKS, HENS $4.00 
each. Trained stock. Eggs in season $3.50 for 14. 
P. K. Pedersen, Ashton, Neb. 


ENGLISH CALL DUCK EGGS FROM 
trained hunting stock that call. $5.00 for 15, pre- 
paid. Charles Coates, Meadville, Mo. 


FERRETS—WE WILL HAVE 50 FEMALES 
bred for April delivery at $6.00 each; females not 
bred $5.00, males $4.50; unrelated pair $9.00; un- 
related pair female bred $10.00. ill ship any- 
where c. o. d. List free. J. E. Younger, Newton 
Falls, Ohio. 


100 WILD TURKEYS, $15.00 EACH. 
Pheasants, quail, peafowl, deer, wood-ducks, foxes, 
racoons, monkeys, etc. Eggs for hatching. Color 
catalogue, 25c. Lowest prices. Book on breeding 
—color plates. $1.00 copy. U. Pheasantry, Los 
Angeles, Calif. Office 1026 West 24th. 


RINGNECK PHEASANT EGGS $3.50 DOZ. 


Wm. Rockel, R. 9-20, Springfield, Ohio. 


SETTINGS PREPAID. GENUINE WILD 
Mallards $3. English callers $5. Black Mallards 
$6. O. Robey, Maryville, Mo. 


OUR WILD MALLARDS ARE LAYING 
now. 14 eggs, po anywhere, $1.75. Clear- 
Fork Preserve, Frontier, Michigan. 


SURELAY S. C. DARK BROWN LEG- 
horns. Winners Chicago, Dallas, Memphis, 1922. 
Breeding pens (male, 4 females). . Wonderful 

. Exchange for firearms, airedales, pair Pups, 
or bred bitch. Catalog free. Earl Young, 1- 
furrias, Texas. 


WILD MALLARD, $5.00 PAIR, TRIO $8.50; 
drakes, $2.50-$3.00; eggs $2.50-12. Black Mallard, 
$12.50 pair; eggs, $6.00-12 flat. English Callers 
(old stock), $15.00 pair; drake, $7.50; hen, $7.50; 
young stock $10.00 pair, trio, $17.50; drake $5.00; 
eggs, $5.00-12. Duck book 25c. Ferrets for sale; 
wild Canada geese. E. Breman Co., Danville, Ill. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


FISH SCALE READING, POCKET MICRO- 
sco} for examination of salmon and other fish 

les. Complete in leather case, $4.50 each, in- 
cluding postage. Lennies, Princess Street, Edin- 
burgh, Scotland. 


FOR YOUR CABIN, DEN OR LIVING 
room, 4 reproductions in color, famous paintings 
by Goodwin. “The West,” 11 x 15, $1.00. 
aa Gun Shop, 205 So. 7th St., Minne- 
apolis. 


GIGANTIC CLIMBING NEW GUINEA 
butter bean, the new edible vegetable wonder. 
Grows 3 to 5 feet long. Weighs 10 to 15 pounds. 
A real delicacy of most luscious flavor. Order 
now, you won’t regret it. Guaranteed as adver- 
tised. 6 seed 25c; 15 for 50c; 45 for $1.00. No 
stamps. Muskeetopunk Co., Department C., 
Pekin, IIL 


PLEASANT FLORIDA ROOT INEXPEN- 
sively overcomes any tobacco habit. Send address, 
Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 


ROWBOATS—EASILY MADE, PARTICU- 
lars “— oe Co. Western Market, De- 
troit, ich. 


PHOTOGRAPHY 


SPECIAL TRIAL OFFER:~ANY SIZE 
Kodak film developed for 5c.; prints 3c. each. Over- 
night service. Get a FREE AUTO. Ask for de- 
tails. Roanoke Photo Finishing Co., 220 Bell Ave., 
Roanoke, Va. 


nd fishing equipment—can be 
r word (Initials and numbers count as a word). 
May classified columns close April 5th. 


in the Big Cities, Along Blazed Trails and in the Small Villages Your Classified Advertisement 
if Printed Here Will Reach Thousands of Sportsmen 


Among these thousands are a great many that can use and that will a 
els, fishing rods—all kinds of old hunting a 


for the sporting equipment that you no longer need. 


sold or exchanged here. 


REAL ESTATE 


180 ACRES, TWO MILES LAKE SHORE, 
$600. Beautiful Poplar Lake, Half mile from 
automobile road, Cook Co., Minnesota. Many 
other snaps, wild and improved Lake Shore. Buy 
before the rush. Farmer, Lake Shore Specialist, 
= Metropolitan Life Building, Mitneapolis, 
Minn. 


FINE NORTH CAROLINA PROPERTY 
for sale—6,000-acre plantation with 10 residences, 
14-room club-house, several barns, 200 acres in 
cultivation; balance cut-over land. Located East 
Shore N. C. Ideal for hunting, fishing, farming. 
Only $12.50 per acre. J. R. Penn, Farmville, Va. 


$5.00 DOWN, $5.00 MONTH, FIVE-ACRE 
fruit, poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks; 
$100.00. Hunting, fishing, trapping. 1973 North 
Fifth, Kansas City, Kan. 


FOR SALE—MOUNTAIN LAKES PARK, 
undeveloped, two hundred acres, two beautiful 
lakes, best of deer hunting, good fishing, wonder- 
ful scenery, no chance for near neighbors, 3% 
miles from village, daily mail and telephone over 
highway, suitable for club, boarding or private de- 
velopment. ‘Cannot be duplicated for acreage in 
Adirondacks.”” Write for description, price and 
a Chas. L. Weeks, Owner, Schroon Lake, 


TAXIDERMY 


ALASKA, HUNTERS AND TOURISTS. 
We are prepared to furnish complete outfit and 
show you the game, moose, grizzly bear, sheep 
or goat. Magnificent scenery, comfortable camps, 
experienced guides. The Taku River Company, 
Juneau, Alaska. 


FOR SALE—WILDCAT, COYOTE, LEOP- 
ard rugs. Head mount, open mouth, lined, etc. 
Also calfskins from $10 up. Write Roy Vail, 
Warwick, N. Y. 


_PHEASANTS—RING-NECK COCKS, $7.00; 
Silver cock, $7.00; Golden cock, $10.00; Lady 
Amherst cock, $11.00. All perfectly mounted. 
Willis Bergey, Taxidermist, Telford, Pa. 


DOGS 


(Continued from page 220) 
POINTERS AND SETTERS CONT’D 


REGISTERED LLEWELLYN SETTER 
bitch, 2 years old, best of breeding, very hand- 
some. A thoroughly trained shooting bitch and a 
fine brood matron recently bred to my Llewellyn 
stud dog, Frank Momoney. This litter of puppies 
should more than pay for her. Price $200. Ross 
Capps, Amite City, Py 


SPANIELS 


FOR SALE— REGISTERED AMERICAN 
-brown water spaniel puppies. Natural born re- 
trievers and hunters. Guaranteed to hunt and re- 
trieve when one year of age or money refunded. 
Wolf River Kennels, Box 629, New London, Wis. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


BEAGLES ARE RAPIDLY BECOMING 

i i Hounds and Hunting 

have more beagle news than all other magazines 

combined. Sample, 20c.; $1.50 yearly. Desk F, 
Hounds and Hunting, Decatur, Ill. 


WANTED: DOGS FOR TRAINING 


WANTED: BIXD DOGS FOR TRAINING; 
thirty-three years’ experience in developing grouse 
and quail dogs; excellent references, terms reason- 
able. A. E. Seidel, Danville, Pa. 


BOSTON TERRIERS PUPPIES, DARK SEAL 
brindle, white blazes and collars, large full eye; 
wonderful expression; sired by Yankee King. 
Price $50.00. a Kennels, 822 Bigelow Ave., 


It will identify you. 











Nhotel 
Sheridan-Plaza | 


CHICAGO 
Sheridan Road at Wilson Avenue 


UPTOWN CHICAGO'S 
MOST FAVORED HOTEL 


Vacation! Why not spend 
yours at the beautiful new 
Sheridan Plaza? Beaches and 
boulevards. Short ride to 
parks and golf links. Ejigh- 
teen minutes from down- 
town; elevated express and 
surface lines; motor buses to 
and from downtown, 
through Lincoln Park, stop 
at the door. 


Music and Dancing Every Evening 


European plan. Rooms 
with private bath, $3 a day 
and up. Reservations are 
advisable. Exceptional] 
garage accommodations. 





———_—_- — a 


Hunting With the Bow and Arrow 


By SAXTON POPE 


An illustrated book—200 pages mak- 
ing tackle—hunting with Ishi the 
Indian—shooting small game, deer, 
lion, bear with the bow. Price $3.00. 


THE JAMES H. BARRY COMPANY 
1122 Mission Street, 
San Francisco, California. 





— 


ESSIG’S LINE SAVER Save Your Costly Lines 
wit Essig’s guides and tips. 


Hand- monahet. all saw edges re- 
moved inside and out. Only genu- 
= agate used. Write to-day for 

booklet and price list. 

HENRY os & CO., Dept. 16—3! N. State St., 

Chicago, tll. Cutters of precious stones 


Get Our 
Catalogue 


American Awning 
& Tent Co. 


oe si rare sy Street 


TENTS 
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LTT TNS ars 
Kentucky Res 
Since 1839, 84 years, the — have 
been mak’ celebrated Kentucky 
Reel in the same location, and all the 
knowledge gained by these years of ex- 
perience is put into their Long to-day. 
Write for free 


B. C. MILAM & SON, FRANKFORT, KY 














English Ringneck 


PHEASANT EGGS 


Guaranteed delivery at your post office. 
Five Dollars for fifteen. All pens headed 
by cocks imported this year. 

Arden Estate, Arden, Orange Co., N. Y. 







1 
oD 9 
FISHERMAN’S 2 
CALENDAR 3 


- 


0. F. CALENDAR 
Box 1529 High Sta. 
Springfield Mass. 





SHOOTING DOGS WANTED 


I have owned and developed the greatest Field Trial 
Dogs that this world has ever seen and I am satisfied to 
rest on my laurels and in the future devote my energies 
exclusively to training shooting dogs. My training preserves 
comprise 20,000 acres with abundance of game. Kennels 
built after a lifetime experience. My assistants, the best 
men I could find in Scotland, and the dogs I break remain 
broken, I have more unbroken records than any trainer 
living or any trainer who ever did live. If you want your 
shooting dogs properly developed, send them to me. 


R. K. (BOB) ARMSTRONG, Roba, Alabama. 


ZIP-ZIP 
BOYS: ma you like hunting 


outdoor sport, 
you cannot afford to do without 
this remarkable shooter. Scientifi- 
cally and practically made, prong 
made of beautiful metal, fine Zip- 
Zip rubbers with ants of pep and 
force. Thousands of boys are made 
happy with this wonderful Zip-Zip. Order 


from us or your dealer. g 









Zip-Zip complete 35c. 
or 3 for $1.00. 


3 ——. RUBBER f 
Dept. 102, COLUMBIA, S. 


Hundreds of 
price. Send your name 


CARNIE-GOUDIE CO., Dept. 540 Kansas City, Mo. 


BOB ARMSTRONG’S 
Distemper Medicine 


The product of years of experience 
with Distemper cases. This is no patent 
medicine but the greatest Distemper 
killer the world has ever seen. 


GUARANTEED to cure 99% of 
Distemper cases if taken in time 
and according to instructions. 


Put up in tablet or powder form. 
Packages, enough for four dogs, 
price $7.50. 


Leaves no after-effects such as 
Chorea, etc. 


The best life insurance you can put on 
your dogs. 


BOB ARMSTRONG 
ROBA, ALA. 


It wiil identify you, 






HIS FIRST JOB 
By W. L. RICE 





HILE the frost sf 
lingered on much g 
the surrounding lan 
scape I snapped th 
short end of a fory 
foot check rope in th 
| ring on Pat’s coll 
| picked up my gun a 
Ha good switch, ga 
Pat the comma 
“Heel” and beg 
what bid fair to be 
exasperating day, 
Just eighteen houfs before I had beg 
looking forward to a glorious day 9 
sport behind Bess, the old tried an 
trusted setter, who, in her canine fash 
ion, had proclaimed me “Lord of Lords 
for many years. But my father’s r 
mark: “Son, Bess is just about worn o1 
and I do not think she should be hunte 
tomorrow,” had upset all my plans. M 
father explained that he had no idea t 
I was coming home for a hunt at th 
time and had allowed an old friend 
hunt with Bess for the four days p 
ceding my visit. He further stated t 
possibly Pat, the seven-months old sq 
of Bess, might be able to find a few birg 
for me, as he had followed his moth 
afield during the early fall. Therefo 
I was setting out with an apperen 
wild and unmanageable setter puppy, ai 
a younger brother who was looking f 
sport and knew nothing about breakij 
bird dogs; a splendid combination for 
day of great irritation and trouble. 
The pup began by choking himself, 
he pulled at his lead, but the commag, 
“Heel” and a few taps on his nose sot 
caused him to know his place. We pry 
ceeded to the nearest likely field where. 
unsnapped the leash and bade the you 
ster get to work. Contrary to my ¢ 
pectations he did not set out at tt 
speed for the next county. He seem 
unusually puppy-like for his large si ' 
He trotted about through the fields ; 
a seemingly rather puzzled fashion, oftq, 
stopping to look at his master and wo 
der what it was all about. I groan? 
aloud that I was to be deprived of Fe 
day’s sport because of a little lack 
foresight on my part. pC 
We did much walking, my brother apa 
I, to get the youngster to cover the lik¢o! 
portions of three rather promising fielfA! 
It was reported that birds were scar 
and the fact that we saw no.quail sigf} 
in excellent cover substantiated the 
port. It was a bad time to educateprt 
puppy. After a time, however, we cz 
in sight of a field of unusual promippe 
Rather steep and overlooking the riyWV: 
on our right, covered with wheat stuptil 
ble, crab-grass, partridge-peas and wign 
not, it was a delight to a bird huntefra: 
eye. Also, to add to its assets in tfo 
eye of crafty ‘ ‘Bob-White,” there wasthe 
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‘large body of woodland adjoining #er 


field on its far side. pr 
0 
E entered this charming tefplas 
tory with a faint gleam of hoput 
When I looked at Pat climbing the IPP 
with his awkward puppy gait, the glego 

















grew very dim, Even if he did find birds 
we would have no sport for I would 
have to run him down, rate and lick him 
into a semblance of control, and spend 
much good time coiling and uncoiling 
ch dithe check rope which must be used, if 
landihe ever pointed, to keep him from break- 
1 thing shot and running after the covey. 
fortiHowever, the young setter borrowed no 
in thiltrouble and seemed a trifle more inclined 
collafito investigate the early morning mes- 
I atifisages traced out for him by the little 
Zavipeople of the wild. Once he stopped to 
iMat™dig out a field mouse. Later he flushed 
is , lark and chased it across the field. 
a@Finding that it could not be caught he 
by returned to see if possibly there might 
1 beegnot be another lark that was not quite 
ay @fso fast. Within a short time I noticed 
1 angthat he seemed very much interested in 
fasifa new scent which seemed to hang rather 
ordgheavily on the damp ground. His tail 
“5 r@waved rather vigorously from side to 
rn oside, with a rather peculiar up and down 
huntefflourish, and his whole body seemed to 
;. Mibe trying to follow the dictates of his 
a thaanimated caudal appendage. 

it thd “T believe he smells birds,” I sang out. 
end @fhen I remembered the lark and my 
S Ptifaith weakened. But we continued to- 
d thivards the pup. Then it was that the 
ld S@iinexpected happened. Pat halted in a 
v birfrather nonchalant pose, except for his 
noth ail. That interesting semaphore signal 
tefofhf the bird dog had ceased its motion. 
irentiThere was a funny little kink in its mid- 
Y, alidle and a slight upward curve to its 
ng {Mast half. 

eaki “Bet its a snowbird” said my brother, 
"Hut no snowbird flew up as we ap- 
proached. 









































self, 
nma 


« sogtrose one of the largest coveys of quail 


[ have ever seen. Sad to relate only 
ce pne stayed behind to teach Pat what 
‘Dead”:meant. My brother, as brothers 
youllpiten do, claimed that this bird had fal- 
en to his antiquated old single barrel 
pnd possibly it did. At any rate a man 
ust be excused if he misses, even with 
ids both barrels, when he has not shot for 
oft h long time, and especially when he is 
op'tprized by the bursting of a feathered 
a bomb when looking for snowbirds. To 
1 offeturn to our fallen flyer, we initiated 
ack Pat into the meaning of “Dead” and 
rctually got him to retrieve, after a 
er afashion, a few times, without making a 
> lik@otal wreck of the neatly killed bird. 
 fiel@\fter this we started for the woods. 
scar 
1 sig] N our country quail have learned the 
the value of taking to the woods and 
icateprush and after the covey flushes few, 
ecagf any, singles are ever found in the 
romippen. Therefore we entered the forest. 
e rive found it fairly open and the leaves 
t stiptill damp from the fast-departing frost. 
d witn a short time Pat had picked up a hot 
untefrail. Soon he pointed again. We failed 
in fo flush and once more he picked up 
waghe trail. His masters followed with 
ng #erves tingling and muscles ready to 
spring to action. Lord what a glorious 
oment. Any second might bring a 
tefflashing target into view, flashing in and 
f hoput between the trees at express train 
the Bpeed and requiring a quick eye and well- 
, glefoordinated muscles to get the gun on it. 





at tl 
seemeé 













From the stubble in front of Pat there | 
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NM 
Z~—9 Established 1835 
Used by near 
40 winners of The 
Waterloo Cup 
The Great English 
Dog Remedy. 
Dependable and 
harmless and easy to 
YY administer, 
Used by the leading 
English and Ameri- 
can Breeders, etc., to 
insure perfect condi- 
tion, and to produce 
smooth and healthy appearing coats. 
ble in Distemper. In capsule or liquid form. 
Send for descriptive folder 
at dealers or E. FOUGERA & CO., Ine., 


The Pocket Dog Biscuit Sole importers, 90-92 Beekman St., New York 


A wholesome and healthful “Meat Fibrine” 
Free Dog Book 


biscuit for every size and breed. 
by noted specialist. Tells how to 


FEED AND TRAIN 
your dog 
KEEP HIM HEALTHY 


and 
CURE DOG DISEASES. 


How to put dog in condition, kill 
fleas, cure scratching, mange, dis- 
temper. Gives twenty-five famous 


Q-W DOG REMEDIES 


and 150 illustrations of dog leads, training collars, 
—— _ coe — ow to harness, stripping combs, dog houses, ete. Mailed free. 


Snes Re Q-W LABORATORIES 

Yours for the asking. post ca! Dent. 

gots it. Write today, Dept. 5404 ept. 6 Bound Brook, New Jerse 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S. 


129 West 24th St. New York 
H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc. 
Proprietors Glover’s Imperial Mange Medicine 












Write for sample and send 
2c stamp for new catalog. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 


NEWARK 8 $ NEW JERSEY 





























Send today for my 32 page 
book telling of every known disease 











if Your Dog Is Sick, 


all run down, thin and un- 
thrifty with materated eyes, 
high-colored urine and harsh 
staring coat, ‘‘eating grass’’ 
won’t help him. Dent’s Con- 
dition Pills will. They are 
a marvelous tonic for mange, 
distemper, indigestion and 
out of sorts. Price 50c. 
druggists, or mail. 


DENT MEDICINE CO., 
Newburgh, N. Y. 


English Setters, Pointers 
Wire Haired Fox Terriers 


Puppies and grown dogs 
of the best of breedi 


FOR SAL 
Good dogs at stud 


GEO. W. LOVELL 


MIDDLEBORO, MASS. 
Tel. 29-M 














[(OMONT Remy ELS, « 


epee 
bee ieee 















Winner of all-American 
Endurance Race. Litter 
brother to Champion 
Mary Montrose. Peer- 
less on the bench and 
in the field. Dogs 
trained and _ handled. 
Setter, pointers and 
Walker hounds for sale. 
20,000-acre game pre- 
POHI 38976 serve. 


EDWARD D. GARR 















Shooting Dogs Solicited 


AND carte TRAINED 
Private preserve with plenty of birds 
Terms $15 per month 
RUFUS BARNETT 
MATHEWS, ALABAMA. Express Office: Pike Road, Ala, 









































A few drops of Dent’s Distemper- 
ine five or six times a day will cure 
distemper and cure your dog. 


Do not attempt to raise a puppy 
without it. Price 50 cents. 


DENT MEDICINE CoO. 
Newburgh, N. Y. 
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Established Twenty-two Years 


Regal Marine Engines 
Again Reduced 


Here is the ideal four-cycle engine for 
15-ft. to 18-ft. fishing boats. Weight 
135 lbs. Starts easily; throttles 

to slow trolling speed. 


Price $120 
REGAL ENGINES 


made in 17 sizes, 
one to eight cyl- 
inders, and built 


for long, hard ser- + 


vice. Catalogue and 
new low price list 
on request. 


Regal Gasoline 
Engine Company 
Division Street 
Coldwater, Michigan 


KAZAN PACS 


Why ruin the pleasure 
of your outing on ac- 
count of poor foot- 
wear? 
KAZAN PACS 
will make your feet 
feel at ease at all 
times. You can re- 
ly on-these boots for 
the hardest hike, in 
wet or dry weather, 
over stream, woods, 
mountain or meadow. 
Used by | eading 
sportsmen, both men 
and women, every- 
where. 
BUILT FOR SERVICE 
Kazan products are 
made by hand by 
skilled workmen. 
Nothing but the best 
of leathers are -used. 
We manufacture the 
finest cruisers, pacs, 
drivers and moocasins 
at a price suitable to 
every sportsman. 
Write Today for our 
latest catalog with 
samples of leather. 
Ask for Catalog 
No. 15 


HUDSON BAY SHOE MFG. CO., 2602 W. 111th St., Chicago, Ill. 





A CLEAN 
SUSPENSORY 


EACH MORNING 


The SSS has two Separate Sacks; while 
one is being washed the other can be worn. 


The best suspensory made for comfort and 
convenience; no ‘rritating leg straps. 


SIMPLE SANITARY SCIENTIFIC 


Mailed in plain package on receipt of $1.50. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Send stamp for book- 


ie. MEYERS MFG. CO. 
52 Park Place, Watertown, N. ¥. 








FOLLOW THE DOLLARS 


$50 to $100 per week, the money yours; 
something new, not an old, wornout proposition ; 
field untouched; experience unnecessary; takes 
everybody by storm; money rolls in; show 50, 
sell 40; demonstrated in one minute; sells on 
demonstration; the new Inkless Fountain Pen, 
the twentieth-century wonder; never leaks or 
spills; with this pen no more use for the ink- 
bottle ; sample pen, 50c.; this proposition is 18- 
karat ; money back if not as represented ; agent's 
profit 200 per cent.; exclusive territory; send 
for pen and agency today. 


INKLESS FOUNTAIN PEN CO. 
§22 Eighth Street, Desk 14, Des Moines, Ia. 
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THE LINCOLN COMFORT TENT 


Built for 


hard service and comfort. The 


choice of experienced Auto Tourists and Camp- 
ers. Made from the finest Olive Drab Double 
Filling Army goods, and can be set up in three 


minutes. 


No cumbersome potes to bother with, 


but supported by our (Patent Pending) steel, 
brace arms the strongest and safest device ever 


used in tents. 


ground by iron stakes. 


No guy ropes, 


staked to the 
Awning extension and 


Getachable curtain which can be used to guard 
against storms or for shade. 

Our No. 9 gives abundance of room for four. 
No. 9A is furnished with an additional curtain 


which provides room for six. 


No stooping to 


dodge poles or curtains, clearance of 6 ft. 4 in. 
No fear of bugs, snakes or insects of any kind, 
the floor is sewed in, nine inch threshold, sure 
proof against such pests and equally true as 


to wind and rain. 


Complete in every detail—waterproof,; mildew- 
proof, and guaranteed to be the tent without a 


peer. 
waterproof bags, 
mediate use. 


Weight ready to ship, 38 Ibs.; 
everythin 
Get catalog giving detail descrip- 


packed in 
included for im- 


tion as well as information on our complete 


stock of campers’ 


and auto tourists’ needs, 


LINCOLN TENT & AWNING CO. 


1616 O Street 


SLEEP in Your Ford! 


away Ford Bed. Roomy dressing space. 


R. B. Elrod 


Lincoln, Nebr. 


Avoid hotel bills — 
and flimsy tents. 
Sleep comfortably 
in your Ford Sedan. 
No weather worries. 
Stop and sleep any- 
where. Plenty of 
room for two large 
people in the Fold- 
Ready for 


use 'n 4 minutes — collapses to golf bag size and 
weighs only 13 Ibs. Easy to set up — doesn t injure 
Ford. Sedan or open car models — $14 50. Also 
made for other open cars — write for details. Ask 
for catalog of Wayside Outing Clothing 

SEND NO MONEY! Mail your order now-—pay 
postman orexpressman on delivery. Satisfaction guar- 
anteed or money back! Agents wanted. Order from 


Outers Equipmt. Co., 817 Mayer Bidg. Milwaukee,Wis. 





Saves $10 to £26 on Sho Ranger Bie i: 
lect from 44 Styles, co! 


cycie you se 
and sizes. 
press prepaid aes 30 


Mead 


izes. Delivered free on ceaotann an 
*FreeT 


rial, 





THE LINCOLN 
FOLDING eens eee 





The Lincoln Folding Bed 
Strong, rigid, durable steel frame, 
reinforced canvas top, with heavy 


It really folds, no de- 
tachable parts. Can be set up 
or folded in 30 seconds. 

PRICE $19.75 





Strong, rigid, sanitary, compact, 
smoth, flat, solid top. Makes a 
fine card table, excellent writing 
surface. Set up or fold in 30 
seconds. 


The Lincoln Junior Stool 


The strongest, biggest little stool on the 
market, weight 3 Ibs., 16 inches high. 


PRICE $1.25 


WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CIRCULARS 
Exceptional Proposition for Dealers 


McGrew Machine Works, sco, nerrasta 


In writing to Advertisers mention Forest and Stream. 





It will identify you. 



























God pity men who have never felt 
thrill of such moments. The bird, 
birds, seemed to be running. Pat br 
into a wild rush. He was going to fl 
before we could get close enough 
a shot. / 

“Take care, Pat!” Greatly to our ¢ 
prise he gave my command a meas 
of attention. Still he was too fast 
in a short time he made another 
scramble. No bird flushed. He 7 
to have lost the trail entirel 
a most mysterious trail until Fld 
to see a few familiar speckles among f 
oak leaves. I investigated further aj 
found a beautiful cock bird stone deg 
Evidently he had been hard hit, bj 
there in the field, but had hung on 
life with all his full-grown Dece 
vigor, and managed to reach the bord 
of the forest into which he had run) 
long as life lasted. Pat had been go 
too fast and had passed over him inf 
leaves. : 

We followed Pat over hill and if 
hollow. After a time there was anoth 
point. “Blam,” spoke my little twen 
and I scored a remarkable snapshot. 
tried to get Pat to find my bird but 
he went up the hill. I called, I yelled 
grew apoplectic in my anger but 
heeded not. I broke a good dog-wo 
shoot and made for him. I would tez 
him to mind all right. But lo and & 
hold he was pointing again. What cot 
one do with such a dog? 

Thus the day passed. We found on 
two more coveys but one was very la 
We had excellent sport. We secu 
some of the finest morsels man e 
tasted for the morrow’s dinner. Abo 
all we gave a youngster, getting 
start in life, invaluable aid and traini 
What more could man desire in 
short day? 

When the mellow winter’s stiri beg 
to approach the horizon we turned hom 
ward and to me it was the end of 
perfect day. 


In May 


Casting the Wet and Dry Fly, by 
Louis Rhead—a remarkable treati 
on the subject of fly-fishing, ill 
trated with many original draw 
ings. 
How to Make a Horsehair Line, Dy 
Robert Page Lincoln—a_ valuabl 
article on what is probably the me 
efficient fishing line in the world. | 


In the Shadow of Moosilauke, 
Edwin C. Hobson—a tale of Vaga 
bond Fishing. 


Trapping Bear in the North Woo 3 
by Fred A. Potter, and many mon 
articles of interest to sportsmen ¢ 
a variety of subjects. 





